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granting 
tern 


himſelf always conſtant to the Diſcourſe of his 
Judgment, without admitting Self-love, which 


PREF ICS ; 
a Soveraign Prince, I could not ſend it to ſeek 


Protection from any Subject. Be this Poem then 


ſacred to him without the tedious Form of a De- 
dication, and without preſuming to interrupt 


thoſe Hours which he is daily giving to the Peace 
and Settlement of his People. 


For what elſe concerns this Play; I would tell 


the Reader that it is regular, according to the 


ſtricteſt of Dramatick Laws, but that it is a Com- 
mendation which many of our Poets now de- 
ſpiſe, and a Beauty which our common Audi- 
ences do not eaſily diſcern. Neither indeed do 
I value my ſelf upon it, becauſe with all that 
Symmetry of Parts, it may want an Air and 
Spirit (which conſiſts in the Writing) to ſet it 
off. *Tis a Queſtion variouſly diſputed, whether 
an Author may be allowed as a competent Judge 
of his own Works. As to the Fabrick and Con- 


trivance of them certainly he may, for that is 


properly the Employment of the Judgment ; 
which, as a Maſter-builder, he may determine, and 
that without ion, whether the Work be 
to the Exactneſs of the Model; till 
im to have a perfect Idea of that Pat- 
which he works; and that he keeps 


is the falſe Surveyer of his Fancy, to intermeddle 


in it. Theſe Qualifications granted (being ſuch 


as all ſound Poets are preſuppoſed to have with- 
in them) I think all Writers, of what kind ſoever, 
may infallibly Judge of the Frame and Contex- 
ture of their Wo s. But for the Ornament of 
Writing, which is greater, more vo—_ and 

Tarre 
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have concluded the 


P R E FA C E. 


bizarre in Poeſie than in any other kind, as it is 


properly the Child of Fancy, ſo it can receive 
no * or at leaſt but a very imperfe& one, 
of its own Excellencies or Failures from the 
Judgment. Self-love (which enters but rarely 
into the Offices of the Judgment) here predomi- 
nates : And Fancy (if I may fo ſpeak) Judging 
of it ſelf, can be no more certain or demon 
tive of its own Effects, than two crooked Lines 
can be the adzquate Meaſure of each other. What 
I have ſaid on this 1 may, perhaps, give me 
ſome credit with my Readers, in my Opinion of 
this Play, which I have ever valued above the 
reſt of — Follies of this kind: Vet not thereby 
in the leaſt rA their Judgment, who 
riting of this to be much 
inferior to my Indian Emperor. But the Argu- 
ment of that was much more Noble, not having 
the Allay of Comedy to depreſs it: Yet if this be 
more perfect, either in its kind, or in the general 
Notion of a Play, *tis as much as I defire to have 
granted for the Vindication of my Opinion, and, 
what as nearly touches me, the Sentence of 2 
Royal Judge. Many have imagin'd the Character 
of Philocles to be faulty; ſome for not diſcover- 
ing the Queen's Love, others for his joining in her 
Reſtraint. But though I am not of their Num- 
ber, who obſtinately defend what they have once 
faid, I may with modeſty take up thofe Anſwers 
which have been made for me by my Friends ; 
namely, that Philocles, who was but a Gentle- 
man of ordinary Birth, had no Reaſon to gueſs 
ſo ſoon at the Queen's Paſſion, ſhe being a Per- 
ſon ſo much above him, and by the Suffrages of 
all her People, already __ to Lyſimantes : 


Beſides 


e. 
Beſides, that he was prepoſſeſſed, (as the Queen 
ſomewhere hints it to him) with another Inclina- 
tion which rendred him leſs clear-fighted in it, 
fince no Man, at the ſame can diſtingly 
view two different Objects; and if this, with any 
ew of Reaſon, may be defended, I leave my 
Maſters, the Criticks, to determine, whether it 
be not much more 2 to the Beauty of 
my Plot, that Philocles ſhould be long kept igno- 
rant of the Queen's Love, than that with one leap 
he ſhould have entred into the Knowledge of it, 
and thereby freed himſelf, to the diſguſt of the Au- 
dience, from that pleafing Labyrinth of Errors 
which was prepar'd for him. As for that other 
Odjection, of his joining in the Queen's Impriſon- 
ment, it is indifputably that which every Man, if 
he Examines himſelf, would have done on the like 
Occafion. If they anſwer, that it takes from the 
height of his Character to do it; I would enquire 
of my over-wiſe Cenſors, who told them I in- 
tended him a perfect Character, or indeed what 
neceſſity was there he ſhould be ſo, the Vari 
of Images being one great Beauty of a Play? It 
was as much as I deſign'd, to ſhew one great 
and abſolute Pattern of Honour in my Poem, 
which I did in the Perſon of the Queen : All the 
Defects of the other Parts being ſet to ſhow; the 
more to recommend that one of Vir- 
tue to the Audience. But neither was the Fault 
of Ph:locles ſo great, if the Circumſtances be con- 
ſider d, which, as moral Philoſophy aſſures us, 
make the eſſential Differences of good and bad ; 
be himſelf beſt explaining his own Intentions in 
his laſt Act, which was the Reſtauration of his 
Queen; and even before that, in the 4 


PREFACE. 


Expreflions, when he was led by 
< Imputſions of his Love to do it. That which 
reaſon was objected as an 


Indecorum.. 
. Play, 
Florimel are treating too light 
Marriage in the Preſence of the Queen, 
12 idle, while the 
ama is ſtill I 


otherwiſe defend, than by telli — 44 
defign'd it on — to make my 82 off 


44 in the Opi 
of the beſt "he mot e * 


e 5 
ed, I am willing c een 
ce it pleas'd His ack the beſt Ja 
think it d. I have only to add, that the a is 
founded on a Story in the Cyrus, which he calls 
the Queen of Corinth; in w ſe Charadeer, as it 
has been affirm'd to me, he repreſents that of the 
famous Cbriſtina, Queen of Sweden. This is 
convenient to write by way of 
Preface to the 4 in the 4 dr Ls 
on the 


Y 
age; the — Parra of it, both ſerious 8 co- 


_ N. 
, nothing but a — which I 


XI not 4 diſobey, could have given. 
the Courage to have made it _ 
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PROLOGUE. 


From Fren 8 Theater brought 
Io ark he — 


But while dead Colours he with Care did lay, 
He fears his Wit, or Plot he did nat weigh, 
Which are the lr.ing Beauties of a Play. 


are like Tons, which 8 fortify'd 


„ hare w 
| » e ver-ſeen Define mes 


Lick Har n 


The Pro! out, and ſtays while a Tune is play 
after w P P 70. 


Second PROLOGUE. 


Had forgot one do 
I __ — Ls the reſt. 


PROLOGUE. 
He bows to every great and noble Vir, 5 


Bur to the. little Hecturs « the Pit 


They are 
Ard the ſame Law bield him from their Fury, 
Which fn Cn peer Pr a Fury. Ig 
Tou d all be Wit— * | fail 
But Writmg's tedious, and ul ; 
The af compendions Marked is tral * 
Which you ſo lite, you think your ſelves ill us'd 
When in ſmart Prologues you are not abus d. 
A civil Prolo,ue is approv'd by no Man; 
Tam hate it as pon do à civil Woman : 
Your Fancy's paiPd, and liberally you pay 
To have it quiclen d e er you fee a Play. 
Grue to be whih'd to Appetite. 
runs» fads 1-9» ado 
To fave our Poet ? He is one of you ; 
A Brother Jude ment, and as I hear ſay, 
A curſed Critick as e er dannid a Play. 
Good ſalcage Gentlemen your own Kind | 
He is, like pon, a very Walf or Bear; 
Tet think not ke'll your ancient Rights muade, 
Or ſtop the Corrſe of our free danming Trade. 
For he, (he Vows) at 0 Friend's Play can ſit, 
But he muſt needs find Fault to ſhew his Wit: 
The, for his ſake, ne er ſtint your own Delizht ; 
Throw _ for he fits to all that write; 
With he ventures on an even Lay, 
For bring ready Mony into Play. 
Tuoſe who write not, and yet all Mriters nick, 
Le Bankrupt Gameſiers, for they damm on Tick. 
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ACTI SCENE L 
The SCENE is Walks near the Court. 


Eurer Celadon, and Aſteria, meeting each other, 
Fg pc Tang ve een: By £ 


CrtLADON. 


| 90 The MaiDEN >. gry 


2 | 
Cel. You look as if it were a wonder to Be a Man in 
Love: 2 * 


Aft. But you cannot marry both? 

Ot Ne ave cher of rm 1 troll in He's: but I 
can keep th:m C y,I can ſing and dance with'em, 
and treat em; and „I take it, is ſomewhat better 
r them: Marriage is poor Folks Plea- 

ſure, that cannot go to the Coſt of variety: But I am 
out of Danger of that with theſe two, for I love em 
ſo equally, I can never make Choice between em. Had I 
but one Miſtreſs, I might go to her to be merry, and 
ſte, perhaps, be out of Humour; there were a Viſit loſt : 
But here, if one of 'em frown upon me, the other will 
be the more obli on purpoſe to recommend her 
owt Gaiety, beſides a — — 2 I could name. 

Aſt. And none of 'em to any pur 

Cel. * if you will not be cruel to a poor Lover, 

t oblige me by car me to their : 
E yn Ape S 

Cel. But once or twice only, till I am a little fluſh'd 
in my Acquaintance with other Ladies, and have learn d 
to prey for my ſelf. I promiſe you PII make all the 
_ + - oa thc wy, by being 2s Wer Gs 
where elle. : 
Al. You would think a Junk ts be A 

Cel. And reaſon good: Many a Man hangs himſelf for 
tte loſs of one Miſtreſs ; How do you think then _ 


The Mainzx Ques. 17 

bear the h of two; eſpecially in a Court where I think 
F18-hat thin own? © | 

| MF. There's one Nel. the Queen's Ward, a new Beau- 

ty, 2s wild as you, and a vaſt Fortune. | 

Cl. I an for her before the World: Bring me to her, 


. Enter 4 Page. 
on 


Madam, the Queen expects you. 
2 little 
Service. 


ſee ou hold her Favour; adieu, Siſter; you have 
Mary there, otherwiſe I would offer you my 

A. Farewel, Brother, think upon Himel. 

Tou may truſt my Memory for an handſome 


Woman, Fll think upon her, — 


none of em. 
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ſhe has nothing of all 
z nay, I can 
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thy peace, 


conſtant an 
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to convert me, 
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Queen 


„ as ſhe is for Hu- 


make me love thee twice. 
: An old Miſtreſs or Servant is 


know me then: Well, if thou ſhould 
Miſtreſſes, I would uſe thee moſt 


made me. 
— 
——＋ 
are iᷣth 


of 
for 
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Cel. I have heard of one Florimel, the 
would ſhe were as like her for 


v 
Will ſcarcely ſuffer her * 
With any neighb'ring Prince, whoſe Power might bend 
Our — Sicilians 1 foreign Yoke. 
| _ WO _—— —— i. 
Lyſ. Then to proceed, (as you well know, my Lord) 
| ot have ſent their Deputies _ 
Humbly to move her ſhe would chuſe at home: 
And, for ſhe ſeems averſe from ſpeaking with them, 
By my Appointment, have deſign'd theſe Walks, 
— — t ſhun them. Now, if you 
uit, by joining yours to it, wb 
And by your Mediation I prove happy, 
1 freely Promiſe you 


———— ͤ D ↄ a Xs 
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| Of any, who pretends to that high 


Phil. Without a Bribe command my utmoſt in it 


And yet, there is a thing, which time 1 ive me 
The Confidence 2 From N 
Lyſ. Tis yours whatever: 


But tell me true; does ſhe not entertain 


Reſerv d, and fad, and vex'd at little thi 3 
Which her great Soul aſnam' d of, frrait ſhakes off, 
And is compos d agai | 
— — all our Actions 
come to Princes as are repreſented by them 
— — 7 


I fear all is not right. 
Mans om, ber; Aſteria, Guard, Flavia, 


. 
It is 3 awcy Boldneſs, thus to preſs 


| : PeGOux Bufineks —„— 
Than is the Peace and Quiet of your Subjects 


2 Dep. e 


s Fears to 


Deen. Couſin, expect 
nen 
a thei 2 
7 D 3 
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E. Far, Madam, be it from the Thoughts 
Honour 
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who aim at Pow'r: But tell me; Couſin; 


F are unconcern d, and be 
. — 2 his Bade» 
What Pawn of his Obedience could he give me, 


When 


Kingly Pow'r were once i in him? 


Crown 

But now I ſee my Government is odious; 

People fird I am not fit to Reign, 
would never 


| 3 
w hs is. (may I ie 
little of his great Deſerts.) 
U hear no more 


7 0 5 
nn. Vet now I better think on't you may go. 
Phd. Madam ! | 


| het greater Pledge than Love? when thoſe fair Eyes 


Queen. 1 have no Commands——or, what's all one, 


Man Quan. 27 
2 A of ſuch Perſons 
this he ladet . [Spies the Box, 

[She takes it , looks ons it, and fn 

How now, what makes you merry? — 


unquiet; 
Pardon my Baldnefs, that 1 thus far 
' Into your Neret Thoughts: I have at leaſt 1 
| A Subject's ſhare in you. i 
q Vor. Luers. 


the 


for it. 
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* me, wert Heay'u ! | 
D faid __ 
On 1 
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Thy Love be 


Thou haſt a 
Ir ill becomes me, Madam, to 
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28 The MaiDen Quzex. 
N . Queen. 1 fear that were to make him thate me. 
Or, What's as bad, to let him know I love ham: 
„Could you. not do it of your ſelf? 
Aſt. Vl not be wanting to my er: 
But if your Majeſty appears not in it; 
The Love of Philacles will foon ſur mount 
Qeeen. Then, as we walk, well think what means are 


Effect but this, and thou ſhar'ſt half my Breaſt. E. 


ACT UH SCENE I. 
'SCE NE the Quees's Apartment. . % | 


The Marptn Quesn” 23» 
+ Cel. Thank her Majeſty; but to confeſs the Truth, my 
Fancy lyes partly another way. * 
| s firange: Florimel yows you are already in 
„ 
' Cel. me ever I ſaw or | 
as KA 
Well 1 b 


SCENE I. 


you are my Pris ner, Lady Bright, till you reſolve m: 
one Queſtion. [She makes ſigut ſhe is dumb.) Fox; I think 
he's dumb: What x Vengeance doſt thou at Court, with 
ſuch a rare Face, without a T to anſwer to a kind 
Queſtion? Art thou dumb i ? then thou canſt tell 
no Tale [Goes 10 kiſs her. 


The bug 42 Que. 


HY 


1 


[yon when: 
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you ſee me next? Why 
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SCENE V. ä 
Euter the Queen and Aſteria. | 
ueen. Yonder he is; have I no other way? 
O Madam, you muſt ſtand this brunt: 
Deny him now, and leave the reſt to me: 
pc phe may gh. DA OE EE 
On her Ambition to put off a | 
So mean as Philocles. 
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Wien Thrrments —— 


Is looſen'd from 


By making Lyimances 


| Only, becauſe the 
Mouth, 
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he Marry Guru 5 
Were he indeed the Man, you had ſome reaſen; 


Deen. Yet Lyſimantes, ſet by him I love, 

Is mote: ebſcur'd than Stars too near the Sun; 

He has a Bri of his own, | 

Not of his Father's, but born with him. 

Phil. Pardon if I fay, who cer he be, 
ſome ill Acts 


Opinion; he's 
wel paceive 


. 


Marden Quenn 


Or j0——Yet this to me | | 
Aft. The Workmanſhip of inconſiderate Favour, . 
The Creature of raſh Love; one of thoſe Meteors 
Og 
came 
Fear, from their influence, Plagues, and Wane Famine. 


* 


And let him fee what abject things are 
Whom Princes often love without — Se 
Queen. What has my Philocles deſerv d from thee, 
That thou ſhouldſt uſe him thus? 
Were he the baſeſt of Mankind, thou couli'it not 
Have given him ruder La ! 
Did not your ſelf begin? | 
e. I grant 1 did, but I have right to do it; 
I love him, and may rail;——in you tis Malice, 
Malice in the moſt high degree; for never Man 
Was more delerving than my Philocles. 
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. Flo. 4 with your old Com wit: I am 
reſolv d to i „ and then 
5 the World with Wrmkle, and the 
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With 
Imp imis, 
ting bare and wagging your Fan. 
g And laſtly inci y, for 1 | do 4 this — 
| Fl, For this I bte you theee Weeks of your Serie ; 
pow hear your Bill of Faults; for your Comfort tis a 
ſhort one | 
Q. I 
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pany 1 
b my 
rh The 
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" Flv. What could you have done more tome? | 
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Cel. To me? 
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for Forage, or ſo, but I ever return to my h 


em out a new way to — 


De MarDen Queen. 
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Cel. An hundred times more; as thou ſhalt know dear 
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Te Marpen Crx. 


E ern what would my Love? 

not you roar out like a great vial, Come 
S2, ts the e. Pray, Sir, which of theſe 
fair Ladies is it, whom you were to do the Courte- 
fie? for it were unconſcionable to leave you to em both; 
what, a Man's but a Man, you know. 
Olm. G 


Sab. Though not 
Flo. Pray "whol the lot Step f. take kim, 
Cel. Slife cry me anon, and tell 1 Mar ks. 


Flo. Troth I pi Highneſs there, ceive he 
bas left a I pry your bug RE 
been aid to break his Neck, when ke fell ſo high as 

A f 
from you to her. 


88s, Well, my drolling Lady, I may be even with 


Flo. Not this ten Years the growth, yet. 
Sab. Can Fleſh and endure this! 
Flo. How now, my Amazon in decims ſexto ! 
Olin. Do you affront my Sifter /—— 
Flo. Ay, but thou art ſo tall, 1 think 1 ſhall never 


IC away Sifter, ſhall be jeer's Death 
Sab. Come we to 
elſe. Olin. and Sab. 
Flo. Why do you look that way? you can't forbear 
kecring after the forkidden Fruit ut whene'er 1 
take a Wencher's word again 
Cal. A Wencher's word! why ſhould you Tae 
= contemptibly of the better half of Mankind? Pl 
5 for the Hon — — 
Flo. You are in no fault I warrant ware my 
Cel. Not to gire a fair Lady the Lie; I am in fault; 
otherwiſe———- Come let us be Friends, and 
let me wait on you to Lodgings. 
Flo. This . not ſave from my Ta 
dle-Book. Lem, A Month more for this faul! 
1 (i walk 10 the Door. 
1 Sold. within. Stand. 
2 Sold. Stand, give the Word. 


Cel. 


The Mai Quarn | 


Cel. 


come not, | fhall conclude 


If 
or taken; 


ing and 
i 


ing; if 
Ho. 


you are 6 
| Morrow-morn- 


No, no, I truſt better in 


'4 for a Rebel to 


S 


be han 


you 
to 


Honour 


then Pl 
inſtead of an Epitaph. 


I know I am 


my Fate: 


yield her up. © 


and to refilt is full as vain. 


1 25 
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Hat 
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1111 


A's 


and che Soiifes recbe as book 


2 
ing, let's 
br ei 
— 


There's 


ſides. 
they are _ 


8 loſe no time; while 


14 


Come, 


He loves not her, nor 


18 Ye Marven Quenn: 


„ 
Fo to contrive it, that this 
And theſe his Friends, ſhall to pas that for me 
Which I could never com I train 
A point of Honour; but then her Uſage to me, — 
It ſhall be ſo 
Pray, Philocles, command your Soldiers off; 
Which you pr +7, ka 
W 

Tyf: Tis my Deſire ſhould not. 

your Friends. 

Cel. One word in your Ear. Couz, let me 

adviſe you, either make your own Conditions, or never 


agree with him: His Men are poor ſober Rogues, 
ean never ſtand before us. = 


Ivf. Suppoſe ſome Friend & Ni 3 
e re 
. 3322332 


And not fo only, but ſecure for ever 


The qo ; - era; 

_ Phil. I would of him, 

As fome God or 
. youand I may beto one another, | 


ve betwixt us 
An hundred Men; the Cittadel you govern: 


What were it now to ine the Queen! 
Phil. 1 

* | 
L word mi ight be too rough, I meant ſecure her 
Phat Was this your 

And had you none to make it to but me? 


E. Pray hear me out ere you condemn me! 
I would not the leaſt ST offer'd 
Her Perſon; two ſmall Grants is all I ask, 


To make me happy in her ſelf, e 


In your . 
Nay now my Brother fpe as bur Reo 
Fal. 9 dem Reaſon that leads to it. 


Int reſt 


he MalpEx QuerN. Fo 


To pur a Church, and to reform a State. 
In Lr r rr you es 
What more ſhe means to her, I know not 
Phil. To her! alas! why, will not you her ? 
Lyſ. 1 4 4 ower alone? 
Cand. You know ſhe loves me not: you lately heard her 
n 4 
'd which you fay 1 
1 1 7 
Phil. Why do you fright me with it? 
"Tis in your Brother's pow'r to let us ſcape, 
wa = ea 
then my thai 
But then my muſt pay the Forfeit of it. 
Phil. O wretched Philocles, whither would Love 
Hurry thee ! 
Lyſ. Ceaſe theſe Exclamations. 
There's no Danger on your fide; 'tis but to 
Live without my Siſter, reſolve that 
And you have ſhot the GulE, 
Phil. To live without her! is that nothing, think you? 
The damn'd in Hell endure no greater Pain, 
Than ſeeing Heav n from far with hopeleſs Eyes. 


e ee en e 
ER ny unreveng d at leaſt. 
di on whom ſhould I revenge it? 
8 r I may hinder it; 


nd yp rain gas Candiupe : 
And yer ſhould I take Arms againſt my Queen! 
That Grad tan, 16678 mae to What 1 aw? 
2 
Lyſ. He again, 
3 
But now I am inform'd 2: 
She is beſotted on an upſtart Wretch 
So far, that ſhe intends to make him Maſter, 
Both of her Crown and Perſon. 
Phil. Knows he that! 
Then, what I dreaded moſt, is come to paſs.— *. 


CA. 


f 1 
- 


6 The Marpen Qverx. 


I am convinc'd of the neceſſity; * + 
Let us make haſte 1 rate ' - . 


ET 


3 


Orders that he ſhould be taken, 
e IE 
Dull Feria, not 1 


| Kt 
put 1 
1 — anos 


* — 4 


Nea Majorn Qua „ 
And tons mach „ * 

1 2: So "IF 

„Ke 

it, I can think nothing but what pleaſes mw. 

Feed a Flame within, which þs torments ma. 


1 2 ns my 


s Oo N G. 


„ We Muir Gun 3 
R impotent and blind as Feetune?-- 


* 


3 — 
what I am when Fortune 
to do this! 


* 5 
* 
* 


. — fy 
ws 8 - - - 
. 
leaves | 


Of 
A. 


Sm 
. 
* 


vrt 


Q 


1 


1 


MarDret 


11 111147111 
Z 


EEE 


The 


= bAS2LY 
In e 


© 


The Marz Qunzz x. 


71 


ils 


i 


_ ** „„ Py "_ \ 


0 


Tay 


445 


4H 


: 


1110 


7 in > : SY 91 * 
* X A 
* 
93 * 4 
o * * : 
. * 
* 


ACT V. 


£6 E N E the Cort.” 


it only draws a longer 


Priſons, 


you 
your 


R 


112 
1 1 F637] 


1 


2 


— is Ball 


- 


con- 
\ 


k ff 
4 They we re 0 


2 

ov me 1 Name of I f 
with them 

$ that ever I 


in 


The MArp EN Quzen. 
But let's leave this Diſcourſe; tis all 


Oh 1 hoes td in 


not! —— Prithee 


Friend leave us, doſt thou think 


my 


in Court? 


Von will not draw in Court, 1 


! 


on him, let's walk away faſter, and be rid of 


: mall find a time 


, I ſhall find 
you find in 
| ſerve theſe 


what do 


ou ſo, Sir. 


to 


* | 
Flo. When you find a Time to tell me on't 


a Time to anſwer 
| ſelf ſo 
ies better 
ſelf 
I 
y 


The MartDien Quetx 6a 
— thou haſt ne er 


. Gly, a Be 
Faith, this is hard Luck now, 


Raf, foe pure is on. 


Primel d 


— 


Mother _— 


N Matz Oven. 


[Phcks off hor Hae and Parruke, and Ahe, Primel 


Fb. Stand fair, 
Al. What, with-your Hat on? he thou there =—mmmee 


and thou too.... 


* T 0 
9 


the Mainz Quin 2 


Florimel'! 


beſt reign you to. 


| Miſes, ow rr 


kind Miſtreſſes, how 


Fr. 
no 


My 


to make amends for me. 


what a Misfortune it was, 


1 


|: 
i 


l 


re” 


he MarDen Quees. 
2. Which, if I marry you, I am reſoly'd to wear; 
gue that hug our Bargain, and fo adieu, Sir. ¶ Exit Flo. 
"Phil. Hark TR — [They whi per. 


Youll fee it lad executed ; 2E 
"Ct T ll or Fl ; 


War a ne he 
—— — wage = 
R 
Guards, C 

All waiting for a huge wiring * 
Who makes a of her Loye to me: 

Now tell me Stoick! + 
Would thou not wack he ragged Vim fe 


IAI RR Qu 
it has recalld irtue [A.. 
Dear, I love you, and — I . 
I have ſome Buſineſs for a while J 


7t 


fe the Fortune of a captive Queen. 
are thus to Colours ict; 
S n n and Diamonds ſhine in let. 


een. True Friends ſhould ſo in dark 
But T have no- great Cauſe to boaſt of mine. 

Phil. You „ 
And think em Elle before their Tryals come. 
But, Madam, RE — yo Re. i. 
2 — advis'd by you: 
But ge you by that Pow'r which once you own'd, 
And which is ſtill my Right, ev'n when unthron'd; 
A 


*Twas to loſs d your Heart fo low. 
1 ſer its 74 Ha ran advanc d, 
2 Favours grew, its rate inhanc'd. 
bil. The rae of Subjets Hearts by yours mn ga, 

Ar 

Qusen. I ſand corrected, and 1 
Tou teach me to repent my low-plac'd Love: 
Help me this Paſſion from my Heart to tear, 


Now rail on him, and I will fit and hear. 


r * r ” 
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td 
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The Maiven Queen. 73 


The deareſt Treaſure of my Life, Gy: 
And haſt thou thus betray'd me! , 


But why do I accuſe thy Female Weakneſs, 

And not my own, for truſting thee! 

Unhappy Queen, Philocles knows thy Fondneſs, 

And needs muſt think it done by thy Command. | 
Dear Madam, think not fo. 

Yuen. Peace, peace, thou ſhoul?ſt for ever hold thy 


| ko > | | 
For it has ſpoke too much for all thy Life. [To her. 
Then Phi has told ape, | 
And courts her Kindneſs with his Scorn of me. 
O whither am I __ 
But I muſt rouze elf, and give a ſtop 
To all theſe Ills * Paſſion ha 
In Hearts reſolv d weak Love is put to flight, 
And only Conquers when we dare not Fight. 
But we 1 our Harms, and while he gains 
An Entrance, pleaſe our ſelves into our Pains. 


Enter . 


nen. None, Couſin, none; I ever a ht you 
Lyf. Yet all my Pride, Deſigns, and my Ambition 
a Maſter 


Were me 
With whom you are not Madam 
een. Explain your ſelf; dark Purpoſes, like yours, 


Interpretation. 

L xf. "Tis Love I mean. | 
Sree. Have my low Fortune ivn thee 

This 18 


Lyf. Yet you have heard Love nam d without Offence. 


As much below you as you think. my Paſſion, . 
a I 


* —⁊ꝓꝓj——„- n — 
. 


—c-_ wk 
—— — — - 


* 
Bas 
Vo — 


— — + » 4 
PR. R 
* * — 


een. Rebels nc'er want Pretence to blacken Kings, 


Andthis, it ſeems, is yours: Do you produce him, 


« 
1 Or ne er hereafter fully my Renown | 


by being yours. 


A. 2 
He neer ſinm d up ſo high, not in his Wiſhes; 
Tou know he loves elſewhere. 


- == Do not oke my Patience b fach Scorns, 

ns I | the n you. 
Queen. Hope 

Know I dare 


now, 


Peay "— 


The Malp EN Quszegn. 77 
You mean your Siſter. | 
7 wth ore Sy] now would tell me 
WH! you refird her v6 
2 Ferkaps 1 did nor think him worthy of her. 
1125 Did you not think him too worthy, Madam? 
This is too thin a Vail to hide your Paſſion; 
To prove you love him not, yet give her him, 
Aud Fil en my Honour to lay down my Arma. 
Denn. He is arriv'd where I would wiſh— Sk 
cilia he , and you ſhall ſee what 1 will do— 


Now hold, my Heart, for this one Act of Honour, 
And 1 will never ask more Courage of thee: 


Once more I have the means to reinſtate my ſelf into 
my Glory; 
1 feel my Love to Philocles within me 


wh 


Becauſe TI pu i poll wy Pow'r t undo. 
Enter at one 8 at the other Philocles, Cela- 
— Flwimel, Flavia, Olinda, Sabina; ho 


„„ — 42 


76 The Maiden Queen. 

Phil. Tis well for him he has; for all his Party 
By my Crean Sony are 71 d, 
While I was talking with your Majeſty. 

Cel. Yes faith I have done him that Courteſie; I 


t his Followers, under pretence of ing it, to 
a ſtraight place, where they are all cou S wir Sur uſe 


of their Arms, and may be pelted to by the ſmall 

. 

Queen. Twas more I expected, or could 3 
Yet ſtill I your Meaning honeft. " 
Phil. My Fault was Raſhneſs, but twas full of Zeal: 

Nor had I cer been led to that Attempt, 


The MarDen Queen. 77 
u I can only ſay | 
That I beg reſpite for my Thanks; for on a ſudden, 
The Benefit's —_— great, it overwhelms me. 
Aff. Mark but the Faintneſs of th Acknowlc 1 
[To the Queen, | aide. 
ueen to Aſt.) I haveobſcry'd it with you, an am pleas d 
He not ſatisfy d; for I ſtill wiſh 8 
That he may love me. 
Phil. I ſee Aſteria deluded me 
Wirh flattering hopes of the Queen's Love, 
Only to draw me off from Ly/amantes: 
But J will think no more ont. 
m going to poſſeſs Candio 
And I am raviſh'd with the Joy ot! ha! 
Not raviſh'd neither. 
For 22 -_ be more charming than that Queen 
ight fits lovely on her Eye-brows, 


Wide Des from her Eyes! then a Crown too: 
Loſt, loſt, — and now 'tis gone, 
"Tis beautiful. [ de. 


. How he you ſtill [To the Nes. 
. Sure I ann of the foie Ange Dram; 
All Heav'n within this Hour was mine [ Ade. 
| — bot of 1 pat ; ode 
greatneſs of my Jo 

Pre 2 a Cordial, #4 
And cannot yet digeſt It. 

Aen. Tis done! [Clapping her Hand on Aſteria. 
Bur this Pang more, and then a glorious Birth. 
The Tumults of this Day, my Loyal Subjects, 
Have ſettled in my Heart a — vat 


r exer tom ty. 

that I may ob du more to it, 
fv. rightful — 
Heir immediate to my Crown : 
D3 This 


-3 De Map Quazn. 


This, Gentlemen [ the Defaties. 
T hope will ti'] my Subjects Diſcontents, 
When they behold Succeſſion firmly ſettled. 

Dep. Hcav'n preſerve your Majeſty. 

Queen. As for my ſelf, I have reſolv'd 
Still to continue as I am, unmarried : 

The Cares, Obizrvances, and all the Duties 
Which I ſhould pay an Husband, I will place 
Upon my People; and our mutual Love 

Shall make a Bleſſing more than Conjugal. 
And this the States ſhall ratifie. 

Lf Heav'n bear me Witneſs, that I take no joy 
In the Succeſſion of a Crown 
Which muſt deſcend to me fo fad a way. | 

. Couſin, no more; my Reſolution's paſt, | 
Which Fate ſhall never alter. 

Phil. Then I am once more Happy: 

For ſince none muſt poſſeſs her, I am pleas'd 
With my own Choice, and will deſire no more. 
For multiplying Wiſhes is a Curſe 

That keeps the Mind till painfully awake. 

Queen. Celadon, 1 1 
Your Care and Loyalty is oblig d me! 
2 — 4 A 
Unleſs uu give the Means. | 
| Cel. I was in hope your Majeſty had forgot me; 
therefore if you pleaſe, Madam, I'll only a Pardon 
for having taken up Arms once to Day againſt you; for 

I have a fooliſn Kind of Conſcience, which I wiſh ma- 
ny of your Subjects had, that will not let me ask a Re- 
—_— for my Loyalty, when I know I have been a 


Queen. Your Modeſty ſhall not ſerve the Turn; ask 
Cel. Then 1 Madam, you will command Florimel 


never to be Friends with me. 

Flo. Ask again; I grant that without the Queen : But 
why are you afraid on't? 

Cel. Becauſe I am ſure as ſoon as ever you are, you'll 


Hs. 


The Maiden QusEeN: 79 
Fo. Do you fear it? 
Cel. No, *twill come with a Fear. | 
Flo. If you do, I will not ſtick with you for an Oath. 
Cel. I require no Oath till we come to Church; and 
then Ker the Prieſt, I hope, for I find it will be my 
Deſtiny to marry the. 
Fo. If ever I fay word after the black Gentleman for 
thee Celadon 
Cel. Then, I hope, you'll give me leave to beſtow a 
3 Heart — * nen 
Ay, but if you have one, you mul b | 
it, for 1 8 ſure — have none ready 2 
Cel. What ſay ＋ ſhall I Flavia: 
Flo. No, ſhell be too cunning for you. 
cel. What ſay you to Olinda then? ſhe's tall, and fair, 
and bonny. | 
Flo. And fooliſh, and apiſh, and fickle. 
Cel. But Sabina there's pretty, and young, and loving, 
and innocent. 


Cel. Nay, then the caſe is clear, Fiorimel; if you take 
CGG 


Flo. But this iage is ſuch a Bugbear to me; much 
might be if we could invent but any way to make it 
eale | 


Cel. Some fooliſh People have made it uneaſie; by 
drawing the Knot faſter than they need; but we that are 
wiſer will looſen it a little. | 

Flo. Tis true indeed, there's ſome difference betwixt 
1 

. As for Year, according to the laudab'e 
ied eople, we ſhall follow one a- 
—— 82 recmees and down into Gardens, and 


| 
h 


8& The Marpen Que. 

Flv. But after that, when we begin to live like Huſ- 
band and Wife, and never come near one another 
what then, Sir ? | 

Cel. Why, then our only ineſs muſt be to have 
one Mind, and one Will, Fiorimel 

Ho. One Mind if thou wilt, but prithee let us have 
two Wills; for I find one will be little for me 
KKK ˖·˙ » ̃ OI IE Ts 
Celadon ? 
„ — Husbands and Wives 
eep their Wills far enough aſunder for ever meeting: 
One thing let us be ſure to agree on, that is, never to 
be jealous. | | | | 

Ho. No; but &en love one another as long as we 
_ confeſs the Truth when we can no 
onger. | 

Cel. When I have been at play, you ſhall never ask me 
what Mony I have loſt. 
Flo. When J have been abroad, you ſhall never enquire 


v ho treated me. 


Flo. As far as will conſiſt with a, pleaſant Life. 
Cel. Laſtly, whereas the Names of Husband and Wife 


— 


ST 
— 

one m 
thee oftner 


to be made a 
than 
have 


D 7 


make me one 


Ann Qunex. 


bond 


thou 


„* N M 
Sate 


E PI L O GO U E. 


Or 
Made chote of me to be his Advocate, 

| Relying on my Knowledge in the Laws, 

And I as boldly undertodk the Cauſe. 

Ii my Client yonder in a Rant 
Againſt the Envidus, and the Ignorant, 
Who are, he ſays, his only Enemies : 

But he concemns their Malice, and defies 
The ſparpeſt of his Cenſurers to ſay = 
Where there is one groſs Fault in all his Play. 
The Language is ſo f::cd for each Part, 
The Plot according to the Rules of Art; 
And twenty other things be bid me tell you, 
But I yd, een go det your folf for Nelly. 
Reaſon with Fudges, urg d in the Defence 
Off thoſe they world condemn, is Inſolence ; 
T therefore wave the Merits of his Play, 
And think i fit to plead this ſafer way. 
Robbing's not worth the Danger nor the Care ; 
The Men of Baſmeſs maſt is Policy, 
Cheri h a little harmleſ Poetry, 
AI Wit would elſe grow up to Knavery. 
Wit is @ Bird of Muſick, or of Prey, 
Momnting ſhe ſtrikes at all things is her Way. 


Written by a Perſon of Honour. 


EPILOGUE. 
On the next Buſh ſhe ſits her down, and ſings. 
I have but one Word more; tell me, I pray, 
What you will get by damming of our Play? 
A whipt Fanatick, who does not Recant, 
Is by bis Brethren call d a ſuf ring Saint; 
Lind by your Hands ſbou d this poor Poet dig 
Before he does renounce his Poetry, | 
His Death muft needs confirm the Party more 
Than all his ſcribling Life could do before : 
| Where ſo much Zeal does in a Sect appear, 
Ils to 220 purpoſe, *faith, to be ſevere. 
Brut other Day I heard this rhiming Fop 
Say, Criticks were the Whips, and he the Top ; 
For, as 4 Top ſpins more, the more you baſte her, 
So every laſh you give, he writes the faſter. 
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Sir Martin Mar-all $ 


ON, THE 


Feign d Innocence. 
A 
C o M E D Y. 


As it was Added at 


His Rennes the Dux of 
TORK's Tußgar BR. 


Printed in the YE az MDCCXVII 


* 


PROLOGUE 


Feors which each Maw meets is his Diſh nach Day 
Are yet the great Regalio's of a Play; 

In which to Poets you but ju appear, 

| To prize that higheſt which cf them Jo dear: 
Fops is the Town more eaſily will paſs, = 

One Story makes a flatutable A. 

| But ſuch in Plays muſt he much thicker ſown, 

Like Yolks of Eggs, a dozen beat to oe. 

Ob ſerxing Poets all their Walks invade, 

r 

They flow des ſeveral Bodies in 8 Pye: 

The Poet's but the Cook to faſhion it, 

For, Gallants, you your ſelves have found the Wit. 

To bid you welcome would your Bo:auty wrong, 


Dramatis 


Dramatis Perſons. 


- MEN. 


Lord Dartmezth, in love with Mrs. Chriſtian. 
Mr. Moch, — 
Warner, his Man. 

Sir Jobs Swallow, a Kentifo Knight. 


WOMEN. 


- Lady Dape, the old Lady. 
Mrs. Chriſtian, her young Neice. 


— — 


Enter Warner ſolxs. | 
g HERE the Devil is this Maſter of mine: 


32 be i erer out ot the way when he ſhould 


ops commend me to him for the 
e's ſo opinion d of his own A- 
hat, and yet he 

„that every Daw can 
ing Fool, the Lord deliver me. 
is Couſin's with him, then 


all, and "SF 


in the fame Houſe with you. 


Sir Martin Mar-all. 
3 
| 


ACT 1 SCENE L 


T. Dae. I think tw¾as well contriv'd your Acceſs, 


28 


. 


— As. HR Re es + . 7˖§—⅛—:t en Une. - 
7 A 6 : = N 


| 
| 
| 


9% S MARTIN Marat 
Sir Mare. 1 have hit of a thing my ſelf ſometimes, 
be meer luck. | | 
TL. Dupe. Fortune does more than Wiſdom. = 
Sir uur. Nay, for that you ſhall excuſe me; Iwill not 


value any Man's Fortune at a Ruſh, except he have Wit 


and Parts to bear him out. But when do you expect 


em 7 


Z. Dupe. This Tide will bring them from Graveſend. 
You had beſt let your Man go as from me, and wait 
them at the Stairs in Durh 


ſtay a little could ſoon find out ſome other way. 
Warn. A Minute's Stay may loſe your Buſineſs. 1 
Sir Mart. well, go then but you muſt grant, if he 


Z. Dupe. But by your Favour, Sir, tis 1. 
| promis d her: And 


T. Dape. O my dear Neice, I have ſome Buſineſs with 
you 
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aft 
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her and her Virtue; and often ſend to fee how 
do, by Whiſpers in Servant's Ears, and have 


E. Dupe. A hopeful Girl! then will 1 


Night, & my Grief for Bow A tn my ry 
mp: 11 


Co 
NI, ſhew it ſtill by ſmall Miſtakes. 


L. Dupe. A dainty Girl! after Supper 
gain, with promiſe 
after I am gone, ſend an Excuſe, 
a Cordial, and 
3 
trouble, 
T. Dape. 
ſhould know 


ſupply, and that is 
Sweet-heart, as I would have it; for crafty Folks Trea- 


ties are their Advantage : Eſpecially when his Paſſion 


muſt be fatisfy'd at any rate, and Shop to ſet 
. 2 


. Truly, Madam, this is very rational; and by the 

Bleſſing of Heav'n upon my poor Endeavours, I do not 

doubt to play my part. 1 
T. Dupe. My Bleſſing and my Pray'rs go along with. 


F 


[They 


up to Town with 
e Country 


it, Madam. 


« 


= 


Lad 
of the 


a 


Six ManTtin Manali. 
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Sir Mart. My villainous old Luck ftill follows me in 
Gami Lee of my Hand, but 
em to Pi uet, though it 
ue 1 , 
and Capot me twenty times together: and which moſt 
mads me, I loſe all my Sets when I want but one of up. 
Sir Fohm. The pleaſure of Play is loſt, when one loles 
at that unreaſo rate. 

Sir Mare. But I have {worn not to touch either Cards 
-or Dice this half Year. 

Sir Jain. The Oaths of loſing Gameſters are moſt 
minded; they forſwear Play as an angry Servant does his 
Miſtreſs, becauſe he loves her but too well. 

Sir Mart. But I am now taken thoughts of 
another Nature; I am in love, Sir.” 

Sir Jahn. That's the worſt Game you could have play- 
dt, Saver ene Women in wn HO We gig WE 
you upon the Square: You yenture at more 
than at a Lottery: For you ſet Heart to a 
r Widow, Wife, or 

? 

Sir Mart. 1 can affure you, Sir, mine is a Maid; the 
Heireſs of a wea'thy Family, Fair to a Miracle. 

Sir John. Does ſhe accept your Service? 
Sir Marr. I am the only Perſon in her Favour. 
3 

Sie Folm. Is ſhe Town or Country? RY 
Warn. How's this? ULI. 
Sir Marr. She is of Kent, near Canterbury. | 
Warn. What does he mean? This is his Riva 


a? Lhve g. 


1 . J. 
n X. 
Sir Mart. PII tell you 8 it was ; 


3 


Warn. What do 22 rn ol. 
with your Affair thus? 


Sir Mart. Truſt him? why, he's a Friend of mine. 
wm. No mar for tht; kak you s Wenk Bo 
Sir 


Sir Martin MAR- ALL. of 


1 when I firſt ſaw 


Sir Folm. Her Name, Sir, I beſeech you. 
Warn. For Heav'n's fake, Sir, have a care. 
illi ſent. | 
Warn. Now, the Pox take you, Sir, what do you mean? 
Sir Jabm. Milliſent, ſay you? That's the Name ot my 


Sir Mart. Lord! what Luck is that now! well, Sir, it 
happen d, one of her Gloves fell down, I ſtoop'd to take 
it up; and in the ſtooping made her a Complement — 

Warn. The Devil cannot hold him, now will this 
-thick-skulld Maſter of mine tell the whole Story to his 


. You'll fay, 'twas ſtrange, Sir; but at the 

caſt on one another, both our Hearts 

our Souls met at our Eyes, and wi ha 
id to each others Breaſt, and in 


Warn. Yet hold, Sir — 80 
Sir Mart. Sawcy Raſcal, avoid my Sight; muſt you 
Tutor me?—So, Sir, not to trouble you, I enquir'd — 
her Father's Houſe, without whoſe knowledge I did 
Court the Daughter, and both then and often ſince com- 
ing to Canterbury, I receiv'd many proofs of her Kind- 
to me. | 

Warn. You had beſt tell him too, that I am acquainted 
_ her Maid, and manage your Love under-hand with 
' Sir Mart, Well remember'd Faith, 1 thank thee for 


ane; . EG —— — ui deer A IG 4.» — 
' 2 . a A S * 1 0 


wile 
8 . 


| HF about this Lady; he 
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Sir Mart. In fine, Sir, this Maid being much in her 
Miſtreſs's Favour, fo well ſollicited my Cauſe, that in 
fine I gain'd from fair Miſtreſs Millifens an Aﬀferance of 


| her Kindneſs, and an Engagement to * — 


Warn. Tis very well! you've made a fair Diſcoy 
Sir A moſt pleaſant Relation, I aſſure you: 
are a dim, Sir? dat, wehar cccalin lecnge you 


now to London ? 


Sir Mart. That was in Expectation to meet my Mi- 
ſtreſs here; ſhe writ me word from Canterbury, ſhe and 


Her Father ſhortly would be here. 


Sir Fohn. She and her Father, ſaid Sir? 

Warn. Tell him, Sir, for Heav'n's fake tell him all — 

Sir Mart. So I will, Sir, without your bidding: Her 
Father and ſhe are come up already, that's the Truth o vt, 
and are to lodge by my Contrivance in yon Houſe; the Ma- 
ſter of which is a cunning Raſcal as any in Town 
him 1 have made my own, for I lodge there. 

Far. You do ill, Sir, to ſpeak fo ſcandalouſly of my 


Sir Mart. Peace, or I'll break your Fool's Head—So, that 

RDR eſs and Repreſs vvb en 
Sir wirhout her Father's Knowledge. 

5570 1 A ſpeak 

Str Met Sir, to 
CRIES OY 

Sir Mart. Thank you for that i faith, in ſpeaking to 
old Moody I may ſoon ſpoil all. 

en OR gn 


Is her Father's Name Moody, fay you? 


So Mare: Is he of your 
Sir 5 Ves, Sir, I know hi 5 


2 I am certain he will never 


theres the Jeſt ont: He ſhall never 
tw ke of my cal TI do 

o, Sir, Pl] better; trouble 
h ue you not your 
Aﬀections are otherwiſe en- 
gaged 


121 


as much for 
Sir Folm. 


Sir Marxrin Man- Lt 97 
Knowledge hark in your Ear 
rn T 
Counſel for that too. 
Sir Marr. Nay, but this is not ol, dear Sie Job. 
Sir Fohn. This is all, I aſſure you: Only Lr 
to Miſtreſs out Lodging. Exit Sir 
Wars. Your Affairs are now put into an es Po. 


ſture, thank you incomparable Diſcretion——this was a 


| ſhallow Wit could ne er have reach'd, to 
make a of my Rival. 


Sir Mart. I hope thou art not in earneſt Man! 1s he my 
Rival? 

IE — . 
Well, Sir, for a A 

_ > Devil cam'ſt A225 know ont? 


* 


1 be leſt her Fa- 
he led Daughter to 
1 direfted him; ſo chat if you had 


leaſt 


our Miſtreſs, without 
or 


talkative Humour: I you 
to ſet all right a- 
for you are 


contrary, Fortune had bac ou in 


of her Father. But tis well, 


9% 
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Warn. What 


2 good Maſter have I, and J to min him: 


T 


Fre 
8 
4 
4 
| 
] 


Ml 
3 
12 


5 
{By 
3 
— 


Warner, I did bur forget my ſelf 
OE wht to you, and my Coakin; 


; 


ACT H SCENE 1. 


. FT 'd, Madam, juſt as you faid it would; 
neſs? | 


——you 


er. 


eke 
ar por 
H 


1 


: k | 
ſhuts opens; ay, juſt ſo 0 before. 

Lord. Nay, my : | | 
Fault, fo Don mY 


100 Sir MaxrIN Manali. 
Chr, 1 humbly: thank 
Renee my Lie and Fortunes, 


Lord. Thus I would 
and in return you. cruelly me. 

E Re not I. 

Lord. yu what does this white Enemy ſo near me? 
[Tawching her Hand glov'd. |] Sure tis Ch 
you arm it thus to bi defiance to -* ap 

Che. Nay, fie my Lond, in faith you ze to blame. | 


[ Pulling her Hand 
Lord. But I am for fair Wars, an Enemy mult firſt be 
r 
[ a ber Glove. 


Cr. What does Lordſhip mean ? 
Lord. I fear ſome .Spells 
you, and, B that's againſt 
. 
=P 

Tad. She did well to keep it from Eyes, but 1 
gy we eſerve it. 0 way ey, racy 

Cr. W y do you cruſh it ſo? nay, now you hurt me, 
nay if you ſqueeze it ne'cr ſo ”s no- 
th.ng to come out Ont——fic—is this loving 
ore——W hat makes you take your Breath ſo ſhort ? 
Lord. e 
all my Senſes are quite imploy d ancther 

cls. Neer ſtir, wy —— ꝓw—ä ä 

c Then I mult fp Nb, br e Ruby fo 
* or quan | 
Cr. This is worſe and worſe. | 
' Lady within. Why Neice, om ct 
Lord. RIF ll 


Kaying with you—let me g 
Enter La 


Lord. 1 was juſt wiſhing for you, Madam, Neice 
and I have been fo laughing at the blunt Humour of your | 

Country- Gentlemar I muſt go paſs an Hour with 
kim. * 


Sir Mar! xn Manali. ror 


bim 1 — and examin'd 
3 which you deny d. Sar; 
how my Maids and watch you; fo 


that you tremble when you ſee his Lordſhip. 
they would raiſe a falſe Report to ruin me. 
L. . 


L. Dupe. | 
leaves you Woman, and there's an end on't : 
But fear not thar, hold out his Meſſages, and then he'll 
write, and that is it, my Bird, which you muſt drive it 
to: Then all his Letters will be ſuch Ecſtaſies, ſuch 
r you muſt anſwer ſhart and 


out of e * 
Madam! he's 7d Houſe, he will not 


vou Fool———he'll write from the next 
you. And rather than fail, ſend his Page 


it u Hobby- horſe. Then 
2 of is ond Pil prevent him by my 

; he'll curſe me, but I care not. When 
urge his Luſt, which anſwer 2 
thus an't pleaſe you, Madam. What? Does he 


| be dammn'd for N Defame my Family, 
ame, l Pleaſure? | 
's Arguments,. 


—— but 
II Kop my Ears. 


Sz Ti. Dupe. 


. „6% ˙ 


— j ů — —— 


move you, he'll ſi 
hold of that, and 


— — ꝶ : e 2K KU.„ͤ„ͤ„„!„ĩ —I—g[ij - a9 
— ——PaPe— - — * 0 = 
* 


much 


102 Sir MARTIX MANATIL. 

L. . Then when he ſees no other thing will 
y-* 4 a Portion to you beforehand: Take 
of what you will. [Exennt. 

5 Folm: Nowe fair — your Chary 
Now fair Mrs. ou 

her, your Frakes wil ie Rees ie Font cad fea; 

mean time pexmits me the Happineſs to wait on you.— 

Mill. inks you might have choſe us better Lodg- 
ings, this Houſe is full; the other we faw firſt, was 
n ore convenient. e . 
Sir For not for me: Lou 
ho 4 but I a Rival. 
Mil. What Rival? 

Sir Jain. You know Sir Martin, I need not name it 
to you 

264. 1 know more Men beſides kim 4 
Si Fohm. But you love none beſides him: Can you de- 
ny your Aﬀection to him? 

— You have yex'd me ſo, I will not fatisfie you. 
Sir Fohm. Then I perceive I am not likely to be ſa 
oblig'd to you, as I was to him. 

Mul. This is Romance, ———Pl} not believe a word 


ct. 
Sir Folm. That's as : However tis believ d, 


e Choice. Madam, do 


Sir Manrin Manat, r03 


Mill. Nay, he has Wit enough, that's certain. 

Roſs. How blind Love is! | 

| | Euter Warner. | 

Mill. How now, what's his Buſineſs? I wonder after 
ſucha Crime, if his Maſter has the face to ſend him to me. 

Roſe. How durſt you venture hither? If either Sir 
Zola or my old Maſter ſee ou ? 

Warn. Piſh! they are 


out. | ; 

Raſe. They | next Street; ten to one 

Warn. Twenty to one I am gone before, and fave 'em 
a labour. 

Mill. What ſays that Fellow to you? What Buſineſs 
CS. Ladyſhip ſhould ask that 
PP Wal lpm ag a — 
Mail. I'll hear nothing from A 
Warn. Never breathe, but this Anger becomes 
C burthough Tan'l hexr nacking 
from him, I hope I may ſpeak a word or two to you 
from my ſelf, Madam. 

Roſe. Twas a ſweet 


WI 


| hy, could 
Pra — 
E 4 Warn. 
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Warn. Take it from me; you fee not the Depth of 
him. _— I harbour 
of him, IZA. < and muſt = 1 
7 hae, 


$7 Fam. We have dove n Madam, our Man of 


Lav Teas ee | 
e Where are they lai | 
Sir Foln. SN 


1 he a pals jn by 1 and if 
rn m me; 
222 Man. 

fey Why are you thus concern'd? why do you 


"Mill. Only a Word or two I have to tell you. Tu of 
— — | 
Give me leave Lun 


Tod nor, before T diſcover the Flee to you: 


| Sr fol What Plot? 
Sir Martin's Servant, like a Rogue, comes hither 
p to have met him. 
Wane. [4 the Door.) Now would I had a good Bagof 
Gun-powder at my Breech, to ram me into 

For ou & Gn PO 
that I ſhall be my ſelf theſe two Days. 

Gs Jabs. Oh thit 1 had the Raſcal? 1 I would teach him 
to come upon ſuch Erragds. 


Warn. 


LL. of 


1 11 4 ſt 115 4 
1 1 f 1 
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1 


— 


Sir ManTin MILATT. toy 
217 Search in the other then; I ſtand on Thorns, 
— "pam mraapbag—y 


Worthip's Father's 


Sir Folm. M Loſs is beyond Expreſſion! how _ 
6 | 


Mill. But are you in ſuch haſte, Sir? I ſee you take 
all occaſions to be from me. 
Si Fob. Dear Madam, fay not fo; a few Days will, 1 
hope, return me to you. 
To them Sir Martin. 

Noble Sir Martin, the welcomeſt Man alive! let me 
embrace my Friend. 
. 
will UA. 
TIEN you ape Te 2s 


Sir Mars. How have 1 oblig'd you, Sir? 1 would have 
Keane and I would I were 


108 Sor Manxvin MAA-4 T l. 
Sir Falm. This is a double Generoſity, to do me Fa- 


Tours, and conceal em from me; but honeſt iu here 
has told me all. 


Sir Mart. What has the Raſcal told you? Y 
Sir Fon. X —— 
underſtand me, concerning your — 
"Warn. Sir, —ę— feak in privte with | 
Sir Mart. Th's impertinent ca), when 1 am moſt 
buſie, I am ever troubled with him. 
6 Warn. But it concerns you I ſhould ſpeak with you, 


— good one ihaith, —— 


— We RTE LA 
Sir Mart. Peace, or I'll make you feel my double Fiſts; 
r me Fool 


before the Company. 
Mill. That was a&ed moſt naturally again 22 
Sir Folm. [To hin.] Bur what needs this diflembling, 
fince you are reſoly d to quit my Miſtreſs to me? 
Sir Mart. I quit my Miſtreſs! "that's a good one ifaith. 
Mill. Tell him 8 me. 2 


Sir Mart. I underſtand you, Madam, 88 
> but faith I'm not ſo baſe: I &e him bag | 


2 Madam, my Maſter is convinc'd, in Prudence 
he ſhould fay fo: But Love o'ermaſters him; ow N 
2 

Mill. III go then: Gentlemen, your Servant; I fe my 
Preſence brings conſtraint tothe Company. 
| Fm ge e — — 

Sir Jom. Im $ now we more 

frcely'; for if you 1 — ny 4. 
Warn. Pray, Sir, remember, yo — did not you 


e Sir 7 I 
ſhip you had 


e Why, - 3 an — lying Rogue art 
Sir Folm. How's this! has Warner cheated me? 


- 


2 
9 


— — — X 


Sir Manrin Man-att 109 
u. Do not ſuſpect it in the leaſt: You | know, Sir 


ir was nor generous before to he-quitted 
| n a hr 


wen Thes was al: Se, Yes, N. 


or PII 
Sir Mart. &, good Sir Fobw. 
| 5p Mar, FS, good Si Joby. 
Counſel. — 
Sir Mart. heigh, what makes Leniiend have 
. ool's Coat, I think, wy boars : 
Ware. The Devil's in him; he's at it again; his Folly's 
like 2 Sore in a farfeired Horſe; cure it in one Place, 
and it breaks out in another. 


pou Honeſt Landlord *faith, and what makes you 


1 . 
Land. Take Ae you fy „Sir. [To Sir Mart. 


Sir Mart.. Take heed what I fay, hy ? who 
I be afraid of ? of you, Sir? Ley. 8, 122 
Sir; and I have reaſon to know him, Sir, for I am ſure 
L lodge in his Houſe, Sir————nay never think to terri- 
fie me, Sir; tis my Landlord here in Charite Sir. 

Land. Now I expect to be paid for the News 1 
_— 0 | 

Sirrah, did not you tell me that my Father---- 
La. Is in very good Health, for 18 Sir; 
ee eee concerning 


e ou on to tell this Lie? 
. Ay, w you on Sirrah?*This was a R 
that would cozen us both; — 2 
him: Down on your Marrowbones and confeſs the 
Truth: Have you no Tongue, you Raſcal? 
Siv Folm. Sure — Miniſter: He's grown 
1 — 2 
Why, Sir, would know, twas 
| Slg I did it. oy for your 
Wam, For my Maſter's fake! 32 
let, n 
a5 Jabs. How was i fr his ke? 


Jen Var- 
* 
"x 


Warn. 


10 Sir Martin Marx. 


th! occaſian the Lady lodg'd not x his Houle, and fo be 
og os Lye; partly to revenge himſcif of you; and 
partly, 1 — to get her once agun when you 
were 


— eon 
him Rogue; he's belove your an 


ä 
— — pr, bra 
92 bid him Bold and 


Sir 
| Tonk. © good 
— 


2 > without + Muſt fach as 

gone 22 
2 walks yiu eacke Tube. | 

NS OM i Were Es 


8 SI 
| — NT ar; 
yo oh man. 
Sir Fohn. not, adicu, dear Sirz in thing 
Cr l 
Sir Mart. Now we are alone; han't I yd Marters 
wy” +4 Surah? 


1—— 
— 2 . vs he wk ow 


Sir Mart. Then did Landord diſpuile Eten, 
I "Y 


Warn. 
—— 


lay it as far out of your reach as I can poſ- 


Warn. FI 


fabiy. 


Tools, 
from Fools. [Exe. 


d 


=.) 


And muſt be kept from Children 


ACT m. SCENE I. 


11. 


thip” 


was to 


ID” 
— » 


Roſe. I was 


have ſomething to 


Roſe. ! 


— 


112 Si Manrin Marr 
Wars. T have'that to tel yr I. 8 _ © 


Warn, If | . 
Warm. I am of ini that | 51 
. priti 1 | | ea 9 1 | 


Ml. This,-Sir, is Sir Jams Friend, he is for yaur Hu- 
mour, Sir, he is no Man ofth' Town, but bred up in the 
old Elizabeth of Plainneſs. , 

1 


Warn. How the Devil got he here before me! Tis ve- 
Sir Mart, But, as for Painting, Muſick, P A 
the like, TII fay this of my ſelſ ry, 5 


. ——-—i ... —————— — —-—ẽ 
" 


„ Mantix Maniirt. 213 
Wim. ay that for him, my Maſter underſtands 
none of em, J aſſure you, Sir. 


Sir Mart. You im Raſcal, hold 222 
Geeiing me ease Compun — _— 


D 


. 
. 
* 
«44 i 2 I — — . : 


—. — E a eres —⅜¾ 2433*⁵*ð⁵ 


v—— Uk— . — 
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Mill. "Tis 2 Phraſe a-la-mode, Sir, and is usd in Con- 


ly, is 


"x Dicour, for» thinking while. 


111 
Ai 115 


a eee, 2nd has nothing int. 


us to the 
5 


111 
Nil 


i 


15 


Six Max TIxX Manat 2157 


Mood. Come away Daughter, I will not truſt in 
his Hands; A rd. 1 


(+ Mor, arts brane , 


| to the Heart of me? 1 
2 


Warn. Why, who fays you have done any thing? You, 
a meer Innocent! | 
Sir Mart. As the Child's that be born in my Intenti- 
ons; if I know how I have offended my ſelf any more 
. 
Warn. But don't follow me however I have 


ie Fi fall you tothe wen, end, cn you 


Warn, 1 am refolv'd to kad you a Dance then. 


a 


I 
a] 


Pre 


1 


a 
Fr 


” * 


5 
x quib 
275 


A1-A L r. 


jour dige, if it hon — 


the 


— 


6 Sir ManrinN M 
but all the while I 


EE 


K. . 
* Tis true 
am loſt 


"It; e 


72 


but on! 


| 11 


| 1 Vom. 


n farefend that I fhauld live to fee you 


L. Dupe. 


— — — — — 
$ : A 


——— —— 


„„ ²˙ h 52 


ns S&Manrin Manijty 
„ for fear of the worſt. 


£0 [ 
humbly once again, 1 beg your pardon and 


. 


E. . Heav'n forgive i and I do: Stand up, my 
Lord, : cloſe by me: O this naughty Girl! bur 


your Lor win her ſoon? | 
L. Dupe. Te give ont; it fed the Girl had fome 
p 3 in ber . — 


1 

3 2 2 73 1 1. 14. 893 

a HN T 11 0 1 1 111 

I 115 

a 9 1175 5 441 ; 

7. : 389 4 3s 
4; 1711 1215 
7 Rb 1151 
. 4% FEY 
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- Warn. Where is it? Canſt thou help me to it 


of err. was: — 26 
[To Roſe. 
had put 'em 


hun ted... nd — * aditets att 
: " 
| 
J 


1 
2 5 


1 
IHE 
Fo 
at * of 
int 1 


F 


2 
l 
ä 


for ſome e Dore I — 
you, Friend,how much I truſt you, I leave 
dearcl beg 1 have on Earth, my Miſtreſs, to your 


"ines (4) Do. wy | * 
arn Do, go to Kene, and when come 
here are for you. rhen you come 
"55 Mer. Whats that you Ke in your Hand there, 
Warn. Pox, what ill Luck was this! what ſhall I ſay ? 


Met, 


71 


— rr =O ES 


Sin Manny Manali 121 
Warn. Heav'n! what does he mean to do? It is not 
fair writ out, Sir. n 

Sir Jain. Beſides, I am in haſte, another time, Sir 
Sir Mart , oblige me, Sir tis but one Mi- 
* to be pityd in their Misſurtunes, 
I produce it, Sirrah ? TY 
Sir dare. Dear Raſcal! am 1 Maſter or you? you 


| 
Warn. Hold yet, Sir, and let me read it you can- 4 
Sir Mart. This is ever his way to be diſparaging me ; 
but TY let you ſee, Sirrah, that I can read your Hand 
better than you your ſelf can. 22 
un. You'll repent it, there's a trick in't, Sir—— 
Sir Mart. Is there fo, Sirrah? But I'll bring you out 
of all your Tricks with a Vengeance to you——[Reads.] 


nute: All} 
and fo do I: 


and fituate in, &. 


Knight 
. 


; 
| 
Warn, 1 am inflexible. ate | 
| Sir Mare. Then I am refoly'd TIl kill my felf. 
Lor. Il. Wo 5 


144 Sir Marin Maſai... 
Wim. You are Maſter of your own Body. 
Sir Mart. Will you let me damn my Soul 


9 the * rr 
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it poſſible 
_ Why dow't you difparch Sir? why all the Pre- 


— I'll few thee bp Know thou . 
have me killd, to get my Q. J 
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Enter Moody. | | 
a Gentleman met me at the Corner of the 


and bid 
Mad. Stay, Friend, 


3 
next Street, 


Exit Meſſ. 


MI have read is 


me 
A. He told me, Sir, it requir d no Anſwer. . 


to marry your Daughter, the rich 


yg 
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ſper 


of them have di 
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"ey" 


if. 


_— 


to watch her going out 
and be adui 


8. 
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Pap 


there was no 


though 
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Mood, By the Mackings, 1 
im t, ü! tho io for have 


there ſ are ſo ne 
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Wind-mill in it; this in ſhort, Sir, is the Contents of 
het. But what the Devil have I done, to {et ycu 
_ Wars. Only this, Sir: I was the fooliſh raſcally Fellow 
that was with Moody, and your Worſhip was he to whom 
I was to bring his Daughter. 
n. But how could I know this? I am no Witch. 
, Wars. No, Ill be ſworn for you, you are no Conjurer. 
in your Defence. Fg [Shoues hins. 
| | = Sir 
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whom I muſt needs fi 


dener 
your 
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Miftrefs 


Lord. 


Enter Milliſent and Roſe above. 
Mill. I am refolv'd Pl] never 


marry him! 
Madam. 
it, I 


you we right, þ 


7 


A 


Er. 


far 
But, 


— 


denial : 


For my Father me to it, and will 
Would I knew way 


130 Jy Manrin Man-att. 


How now, Sirrah? Are you ſo great there ab- 


bobs, this is very pretty. 
r Lady's I Re too, if I could but 
kit t. 


Mis Mianatt 151 
nan denim, 1 like not that fo well, to cozen her 


as longs 1 n; Lord! that my old Joating Father 
ray mrs fret n Wit 2s Sir Marin, 
* "Mhal/O-Aqei? here's beer the nat vilkinous Tra- 
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tze Sr Manrin Magialii 
Warn. I fee, Sir, you'll ſtill miſtake him for à Wit; 
but I am much decerv'd, if that Letter came not from 2 


ou make a doubt ont? Do you nat know 
forſaken him? You may make your {elf miſerable, if 
you pleaſe, by ſuch a Marriage. ; | 7 | 


Ser 
cure 
| Sir John. What, do you make : mock ont? 


Warn, Not I, I affure you,) Sir, 1 think it no fuck | 


ce Marin Marr. 133 
next Day ſhe ſteals a Viſit to her Lover, that did you the 


Sir Jaln. All this while miſerable I muſt be their May- 


yet 
— — 
norant of all things, maketh the beſt Matri 
is ſuch Pleaſure in inſtructing ber; the beſt is, 
one Dunce in all the Sex; fuch 


8 not 
a one with 2 good For- 


Warn. Near enough, but that are too far | d. 
eſt ” - a 
unn What think you then of Mrs. Chriſtian here in 
1 | 


She's none of the wiſe Virgins, I can affure 


Si 


x oy nk cor | 
FEES. Maady will be 


FE Do tn nk 1 all hr ta Aunt's C- 
? 


: and what a 
Revenge wo i ſo ſweet to ſteal a Wife 
ther's and leave em in the Lurch who 
me; well, ſuch a Servant as this Warmer is a 
Enter Warner and Mrs. Chriſtian to him. | 
Warn. There ſhe is, Sir, now TY yo 6s. geegans Ter 
Aunt. 


well, —— then ines of woong 
5 muſt wooe my old Lady, * & 
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Sir ManrTiN Mana L. L. 


Sir Mars. This is Hebrew-Greek to me; but 1 muſt tel 
rr to be prophand 

a Ti 
i . | whaer 1 foy, 1 can quote my 


op the Ghoſt under my 
eg 
Jens. I'll cut off his Ears upon the Spot, if he does 
not fland tot. | 


Warn. What a Goodier is the matter, Sir ? 
Sir Mart. Thou A 


but in Lies! 
Warn. A fair this. 
Sir Mart. thou dare to caſt thy Venom upon ſuch 


2 Saint as Mrs. — wo reduc r Virtue, and | 
it was adulterate ? , oP 


Warn. 


Sir Marin Marat. 17 


what 
bis obs" e Sir e a Milti- 
DRE Tie Rnnurnn 


my Miſtreſs! what a Per Cye think 1 
- of Honour ? 
wye? Either be at 


Warn. What the Devil's the matter 


1 Mer. Sp Tha take my Heels, and be gone. 
diy Mr. Stop Thief there | Sel} on bow] The beſt 


_ . That's 3 litle too much, Sir, Fa 
your, to beat him in my Preſence. by your 
_ "Sir Mare. — wp — 
r 

Sen. l had + mind to. bext him to Mummy, 
he's m own, IB — 

* N At I maſt tel you, be's mine, r. 
© © & Mars, Hey-day ! here's fine jugpling | 


Warn. 
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140 Sir ManTiN MaAn-AaLL. 


Cir. To be forſaken when a Woman has given her 
Conſent ! 


Lord. "Tis the fame. Scorn, as to have a Town renderd 
up, and afterwards lighted. 

Roſe. You are a ſweet Youth, Sir, to uſe my my Lady fo, 
when ſhe depended on you; is this the faith of 
ce? 1 would be aſham'd to be ſuch a diſhonour to 


be uind by good | 
— As hows, 
| Roſs. Why, they f ü 
and you govern us: So if you 
nea now go to Ordinary mary, wWhi as 
—5 . pad, ard at the Stair-foot, as into Mr. Do- 

s at parti 
Lord. ight's come, and I expect your Promiſe. 

L. Dupe. Fail with me if you think good, Sir. 

Chy. I give no more time. 
Roſe. Andif my Miſtreſs go to Bed a Maid to Ni = 
Warn. Hey-day! you are dealin do 
with the Bankrupts, call inal 3 2 there's 
no poſſibility of Payment at this rate, but TI coin for 
you all as faſt as I cn, T affine you. bog 

T. Dupe. But you muſt not think to pay us with falſe 
Mony, as you have done hitherto. 

Roſe. Leave off your Mountebank Tricks with us, and 
fall to your Buſineſs in in good Earneſt. 

Warn. Faith, and 1 will Roſe; — canes the Trath, 
ur Das tt hs 7 ke yr 

— 1 4 m 3 


4 


Sir Mantin Manali. 141 
Warn. I never doubted your ip in the leaſt, Ma- 
[Exit Lord, T. Dupe. Mill. aud Chr. 

Roſe, where's thy ? 


Warn. 


Mill For all this I will not fivear be is no Fool; he 
Madam, that's the common Fate of your 


Mill. However, I'm refolv'd to be on the ſure fide, I 
will have certain proof of his Wit, before I marry him. 

Warn. Madam, III give you one, he wears his | 
like a great Sloven, and that's a ſure ſign of Wit, he neg- h 
les his outward Parts; beſides, he ſpeaks French, ſings, 
vgs Je ayes the ver. 
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M4 Sr Manrin Manali. 
Buer Mes. Milliſent, and Roſe, with a Candle by em, above. 
Ro/e. We ſhall have. rare Muſick. * b 
Mill. 1 wiſh it prove ſo; for I ſuſpect the Knight 
Roſe. But if he does, you're bound to pay the Muſick, 
Madam 


+ Mil. Pl not believe it, except both my Ears and Ey 
are Witneſſes. | - 


LIND Love to this Hour | = 
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Sir Marvin MArALL. 145 


From my Heart ſtill I fogh, 
And my Eyes are er dry, Z 
I ans to the rop of Love's Happineſs rais'd. 


a 
So that I „ 
Such a foft Pam, 
That it tickles each Vein, 
"Tis the Dream of a_ Smart, 
Wick makes me breathe fort, when is beats at my Heart. 


Sometimes in a Per, 
W bd, a 
2 
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Then the more 1 ds ſlruggle, the lower I fall. 
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146 Sir Maxrin Marais. 
play'd and ſung for him, and he, it ſeems, did not know 
when he give over. [Mill. and Roſe langh. 
Warn. They have found him out, and N 
as if would ſplit their Sides. Why, Mr. Oaf, 
Coxcomb, will you hear none of yeur Names? 
Mill. Sir Martin, Sir Martin, take your Man's Counſel, 
and keep time with your Muſick. 
Sir Mart. [Peeping.) Hah! what do you fay, Madam? 
how does your hip like my Muſick ? 
Mill. O moſt heav'nly! juſt like the Harmony of the 


Spheres, that is to be admired, and never heard. 


| Warn. You have ruin'd all by your not leaving off in 


time. 


Sir Mart. What the Devil wou'd you have a Man do, 
when my Hand is in! well, omy Conſcience I think 
there is a Fate upon me. [Noiſe within, 

Mill. Look, Roſe, what's the matter. | 
| Roſe. Tis Sir ohn Swallow purſu'd by the Bailiffs, 
Madam. according to our Plot; it ſeems they have 
dogg'd him thus late to his ing. wy 

Mill. That's well! for though in not to love this 
Fool; yet I am glad I ſhall be rid of him. 

Enter Sir — ili over e. 

Sir Mart. Now Fl! redeem all again, 2 
ſee my Valour, I'm reſolv'd on't. Villains, Rogues, Poul- 
troons! what? three upon one? in fine, Tl be with you 


Warn. Why, Sir, are 
in of K e 
Quarrel as Cotes among the Puppets; tis to no pur- 

poſe whatever I do for him. [Exic Warn. | 
Euer Sir John and Sir Martin (having drives away the Bai- 
liffs) Sir Martin flouriſherb bis Sword. 

Sir Mart. Vittoria! Victoria! what Heart, Sir Fohn, you 

have received no harm, I hope? 

Sir Fokn. Not the leaſt, I thank you, Sir, for 

1 Aſſiſtance, which I will requite with any thing, 


Marin, 


Sir Mazrix Man-aLt: 


. Pray let me wait upon 
. I can find my way to 
ir, I thank you. 

pray, erg 
no more than you; ſome little Debts 


id by my Negligence : Once more 


Fellow; and fo 2 1 1 
him next Monſieur 


me now, I have 
of my Miſtreſs ; 
my Valour. 


— gr 


Enter Warner. 

Warner, a I hope 
— — 

— 12 b 


I eee 
Mufick; go, you are ſo beaſtly a Fool, that a chid- 


haſt a Scull ſo thick, no 


Vir: Youre 


it 


Ss Mart, Let's have but one civil Plot more before we 
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2 Sir, 


reſcuꝰd 
wee l 


Nun. 


Sir Mart Manat. 
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Yet, if be had 


Nan. Tis to no 


2 


me golden Friends that would en- 
next tine 5 


for him the 


She fetches two Diſguiſes, 


' Roſe. Pll take their Royal Words for once. 
EY 


? 


own Invention, Warner ; 
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. 
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a That indeed I had forgot; her Name was Dore- 


22. Mop 
one Bonaventure 2 | 


MoguT's Country He's a Heathen Rogue, I am afraid 


I ſhall never hit upon his Name. 


he need of his Service: Would I were out of 
his Power again, I would make him lie at my Feet like 


any Spaniel. (5 


me thy Hand, 
Gor? Lv 
and your E- 


World, 


y Siſter, that me- 
Sir, an? you go to 


. 


indeed. 
courſe, Sir; 


for 
{cen of the 


I could Fe and die with hr 
Siſter! Ods foot, Sir, there are 


be nameleſs, that are as well 


for that, forſooth Father, but 


. 
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chat bl, 


what have y 
Hurricanos, 


Sr Man rin Manali 


Lord. He's wond'rous like 
Siſter! 


 Rofe. Keep it up, I beſeech your 


4 


1170 


So Marin Manat 131 


n 


. 7 
p 


me weep for Joy; but, 
» you muſt not bear your ſelf too "upon. 


Child. 
your [ein Chi 


fake. n | 
I 
done, and 
_ Wars. 
Mill. 
| Sir Mart. Dear Siſter, as I am a true Eaff-lidia Gentle- 
| Mood. But pray, Son Anthony, let us talk of other Mat- 


And yet I made wendy oth of you when ay wite 


remember you as well as if I faw you but 


faw in all my Lite: 


all a joyful 


C4 - & 
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Sir Il be hang d if this be not ſome Cheat. 
: nave make fo many ſtumbles, he muſt needs fall 


1 I hope, where you were 


* 

ſhould not. 

Sir Marr. I was born at Cambridge, I remember i 

rin * 
Van. How for him! he 

3 4 5 remembering ever 

a And who did you go over with to the Eaff-In- 


_ Warn. "Twas 2 happy thing, Sir, lighted 
honeſt a Merchant as Mr. , nd upon 
| = Sawcy Raſcal! this is paſt all Sufferance. 
Roſe. We are undone, Warner, if this Diſcourſe 
TS: 2 
y, Sir, take pity o'th* poor Gentleman, he 
mr“! than to be ald fo 


afraid; would I . 
Mill. aſide.) Tell me na hore of Si Maris, Be ho 


| 3 
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Sir Mart. Was 
Man, to be beaten 


ut em. 


TAs 4 


1 


SS Manrin Mair. 

fide, Sir, a Man have leave 
from the Kept = nn 
to move ſuch a Queſtion to knowing 

haſt usd me. "> EA 
2 _ Ware. N, Sir, you 
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hit now, when all your 
d, if it be not ſomewhat 
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So Mantin Manat 
What if this 


away 


Well, I am indulgent to you; out with it bold- 


in the Name of Nonſenſe. 
Sir Mart. We two will 


|. 


Projects have faild, Warner i 


Warm. Would I were 


Rc 
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[Whyſpers. 
Sir 


y Plot o 


no fu as 
the Credit of m 
good 


may you thank 
one, and III; 


not loſe 
it however to the beſt Advan- 


he 
in 


Plot's a g 


Knight 


L order 


1 


Wars. Now am 1 ſo mad he ſhould be the Author of- 


Sir dart. O muſt it fo, Sir! and, who 


fort? 
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Friends. 
C. Dupe. 


I not 
— 


May 


this — 05 
nl dy 
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| Fll have a Frexch Dance. 
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Let's have the Brawls. 


ke hl, ad ed for a the Nom 
. Surel 
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Enter Moody, Sir 


Mill. Strike up 
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in that, 
Refs. Then for 
we dec pray take it in a 


Se 
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Sr Manrin Manali 17 
T. Die. Your Company is like to be increas'd, Sir 
Es in, and we'll be jovy; ar I had 


m Hobby-horſe at 
Se Þ hat, are they Men or Women ? 
L. 


e ente broke ba 


Mill. 
md V il difguik 
to us. Ex. Roſe. 

| n us. Ex. Roſe. 
Enter Sir Martin Mar-all, Warner, Landlord diſguus'd 

| like 4 Tony.. . 


3 


Marin Mancar. 


Lord. How, Gentlemen | what, quarrelling among your 
ſelves! | | 


are made in Heav'n: In fine, Sir, we — regucdes 
in ſpight of Fortune. | 
n in fine, never re- 
ine, Sir, 1 know are made in Heavn. 
u 1 
Warn. What, is Roſe ſflit in two? Sure I ha' got one 
Boſe! "0 Mill. 
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your Life. 
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I cannot refuſe to own him for 
his Fa 


Lord here: 


7 Lo 
_ 


my 


my Kinſman, 


'S 


Fortunes. 


* 
Pounds 


miſtaken, Sir, I have been 2 


and beſides, there's an Eſtate of 


he has been a 


Mood. But yet 
Warn. 


I 
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ight hundred 


Tou are 


d Pounds. 
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160 „„ Marin Matbantt 
dd. Well, we'll bring it off; un b my part, I 
Rr 
SI will not be the only Man that en fleep 
ithout a Bedfellow to Night, if this Lady will ence a- 
Zad. Ang the Parſon, that did the former Exe- 
cution, is ſtill in the next Chamber; what with Cawdles, 
Wine, and Qui which he has taken in abundance, 
/ be able ro wheedle two more of you in- 


2 Poor Sir Martin looks melancholy! 1 am half 2 
fraid he is in Love. Bo. | 
Wam. Not with the Lady that took him for a Wit, I 


Roſe. At leaſt, Sir Martin can do more than you Me. 
Hu, for he can make me a Lady, which you cannot 
my Miſtreſs. 
_ Sir Mart. I have loſt nothing but my Man, and in fine, 
Al. You'll do very well, Sir Martin, for you'll never 
te your own Man, I aſſure you. | 
Warn. For my part I had lov'd you before, if I had 
follow'd my Inclination. : 
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mettard Hawk that beats the Air, 


3 weary when the Game's not near. 
x 
8 
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So we, n I > 
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4 Fary of the Wits, who fill ay dus, 

And in their Club decree the poor Play: Fate; 
Their Verdi back is to the Boxes brought, 
Thence all the Town pronounces it their Thought. 
Thus, Gallants, we like Lilly can foreſee, 
We by to Morrow will our Fortune caſt, 

A be tells all things when the Year is paſt. 
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OI ords on 
s is certainly the Talent of that 
be invaded 


Shakeſpear's Plot: Sir Jobs Sackling, a profeſs* 


Admixer of our Author, has follow'd his Foot- 


ſteps in his Goblin: 


- his & 9 an open 
imitation of Sbaleſher 5 Ma ande; and his Spirits, 


— . counterfeit, yet are copied from Ariel. 
But Sir William Davenant, as he was a Man of 


à quick and piercing Imagination, ſoon found that 
n of Shake- 


Hear, of which neither Flercher nor Szckling had 
ever thc And therefore to put the laſt hand to 
it, he d the Counter to Shakeſpear's 


ſeen a Woman; that by this means thoſe two 


Characters of Innocence and Love might the 


Plot, namely, that of a Man who had never 
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happy. And as his Fancy was quick, ſo 
likewiſe were the Products of it — — new. 
He borrowed not of any other; and his Imagina- 
tions were ſuch as could not eaſily enter into 

other Man. His Corrections were ſober and j 

cious:.And he corrected his own Writings much 
more ſeverely than thoſe of another be- 
ſtowing twice the Time and Labour in poliſh- 
ing, Which he us'd in Invention. It had perhaps 
been eaſie enough for me to have ed more 
to my ſelf than was my Due, in the 
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thought i 


ſoever 
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That Innocence 
In , 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 


Alonzo, — oa aid 
dom of Manixs. ' 


Ferdinand, his Son. 

Profpero, right Duke of Millan. 
As, ts Broder, Ufutper of the Dukedom. 

"Genzale, 2 Nobleman of Sevey. 


B an 


Sepbans, Maſter of the Ship. 


 Maſtacho, his Mate. 
_ "Trmcalo, Boatſwain. 


Vemoſo, a Mariner. 
Several Mariners. 
A Cabbin-Boy. 


Mirexds — (Daughters to — that never 


ae 
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? Lees Sift, FT'ro Monters of the lde. 


THE 
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W Trim. The Scud comes againſt the Wind, 
A *twill blow hard. 
Enter Stephano. 


rac, " Maſter what ſay you? 
— III Weather let's off to Sea. 


ils Head off. 

Boy ! 
"i Enter Cabin Boy. 

. Yaw, yaw, here Maſter. 
Steph, Give the Pilot a Dram of the Bottle. 

lb eng Sephano nd By 

Bring the Cable tot 
Enter Alonzo, Antonio, aud Gonzalo. 
c 
Men. 
Pray 


Trinc. keep below. 
Ane, Where's the Maſter, Boſen? 
Dic. Do you not hear him? You hinder us: Keep 
pour Cabins, you help the Storm. 
Gonz. Nay, good Friend be 
Trinc. Ay, when the Sea is: — ak o__—_—_ 
Roarers for for the Name 'of Duke? To Cabin; filence; 
trouble us not. 
| Gma.Good Friend, remember whom thou bea. 
Trin. 


Trinc. 
Alon. 
Play the 


ft. Let's have Sea room enough, and then let it 


LI 
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thinks his Complexion is perfect Gallows; ſtand faſt, 
good Fate, to his hanging; make the Rope of his Deſti- 
ny our Cable, for our own does little advan us; if 
he be not born to be hang d, we ſhall be drown'd; [Exi.. - 


ese, Hoa up, hoa up, gc. . ® 
[Exemnr Maſtacho and Ventolo, */ 
Enter Stephano. 

Steph. Hold on well! hold er well! nip well there 

Quarter-Maſter, get's more Nip [Exis Steph.“ 
Enter two Mariners, 3 4 
Derr You 
OT 
[Trincalo Shiftles: 


[ Exexnt Exeune Muſtacho and Ventolo.. 
Muſt. within. Our Vial's 


Vent. within. "Tis but our Vial-block has given way. 
„ — 


Enter Stephano. 
Steph. Cut down the Hammocks! cut down the Ham- 
mocks! come, my Lads: Come, Bullics, chear up! heave 
luſtily. The; s a Peek. 


Pic. Is the Anchor a Peek? 
2 Is a weigh! is a weigh. 


3 Dinc. 
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Enter Alonzo and Ferdinand. 


ſelf I care not, but your Loſs 


to me. 
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| Ferd. For 
thouſand Deaths 


brings a 


An. O name not me, I am 


>, 
jany FO jan jen 


Jy © 


8 


l 
j 


Z 
8 


j 


4 
1 


130 


TT 


— 


FRE, 


176 The T BMPEST 

© Proſþ. It is a dreadful Object. 8 
Ni. If by your Art, * 
My deareſt Father, you have put them in 


This roar, allay em quickly. 


Proſþ. I have fo order d, 

That not one Creature in the Ship is loſt: 

J have done nothing but in care of thee, 

My 2 and thy pretty Siſter: 

You both are Ignorant of what you are, 

Not knowing whence I am, nor that I'm more 

Than Profþero, Maſter of a narrow Cell, 

And thy unhappy Father. 
Mir. I ne'er endeavour d 5 

Zo know more than you were pleas d to tell me. 
Proſp. I ſhould inform thee farther. r 
Mir. You often, Sir, began to tell me what I am, 

But then you ſtopt. Ps: 
Proſp. The. Hour's now come; 

Obey, and be attentive. Canſt thou remember 

A time before we came into this Cell? 

I do not think thou canſt, for then thou wert not 


Full three Yeas old. 
* K 


Mi. Sir, had I not four or five Women once 


that 


ce of Power. 
. Sir, are not you my Father? | 

. Thy Mother was all Virtue, and ſhe faid 
waſt my Daughter, and thy Siſter too. 
N. O Heav'n's! what foul play had we, that 
We hither came, or was't a Bleſſing that we did? 


Bop. 


— 


Or lop, - 

The lvy,which did hide my Princely Trunk, 

Aud fd my — cut: — not. 
3 OT 3 

Prop. I neglecting Ends, ar 
To An Mn, | 
W He did be- 
He was indeed the Duke, becauſe he then 
Did execute the out-ward Face of Sovereignty. 

Do'ſt thou ſtill mark me? 

Mir. Your Story would cure Deafneſs. 

Proſþ. This falſe Duke 
Needs would be abſolute in Millan, and Confederate 
With Sareys Duke, to give him Tribute, and 
To do him | 

+ Tk Dal of 
To me inveterate, ſtrait grants my Brother's Suit, 

And on a Night mated to his Dei 

Antonio open d the Gates of Millain, and 

„ yy get 

With thy young Siſter, crying ſelf. 

Mir. . that Hour deſtroy us? 
Proſp. They durſt not, Girl, in Millan, for the Eove 

My People bore me; in ſhort they hurry d us 

Away to Savoy, and thence aboard a Bark at Niſſas Port. 
- Bore us ſome Leagues to Sea, where they prepar d 

A rotten Carkaſs of a Boat, not rigg | 94 

No Tackle, Sail, nor Maſt; the very Rats 

Inſtinctively had quit it. 

Was I then to you? | 

Hg Prep. 


Cabin; 
ſeem d 
diſtinctly. 
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ſometimes 
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Deck, in 


'd Amazement, and 


Ship, now on the Beak, 


"Mow in the Waite, the 
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No. Fed | 
" ;—— think'ſt it much to tread the Ooze- 
To do my Buſineſs in the Veins of the Earth, 
When it is bak'd with Froſt. 
*- Thou by'R, malignant thing haſt thou forgot 
The foul Wick Here, who with A — IN 
Was grown into a Hoop? Haſt thou forgot her? 
iel. Sir, in Argier. : ; * 
Proſþ. Oh, was ſhe fo! I muſt A 
Qnce every Month recount what thou haſt been, 
Which thou forgett'ſt. This damn'd Witch Sycorax - 
For Miſchiefs manifold, and Sorceries 55 
Too terrible to enter human Hearing, 
From Argier thou know ſt was baniſſid: 
They would not take her Life: Is not this true? 


- 
* 


_ Tur ES T. 2 


a ee. Child 


which ſpace ſhe dy'd, 
didſt LA yd, 


To lay upon the — which Sycorax 

Could nee again undo: It was my Art, 
When I arriv'd, and heard thee, that made the Pine 
To ga and let thee out. 

. I thank thee, Maſter. 

22 ms ga Es. I will rend'an Oak, 


ur his knotty Entrails, till thou- 
2 yg thei twelve Winters more: 
_— Pardon, | Maſter, 


I will be correſpondent to command, 
And be a Spirit 
Profþ. Do fo, and after two Days Pll diſcharge thee. 


Ariel. Thanks, m Maſter. But I have on: 
Requeſt. & 8 yet 


Pop. What's that, my Spirit? 
_ | know that ths Day's Buſineſs is important, 
Requiring too mach To. fr ons one 
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Urchins fall 
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Thou file be 
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rudely on my Face, 
roar'd; at firſt I X 
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I confeſs you poſe 

 &d he comet» be cur Father the? 
think he found us when we both were little, 
And grew the Ground. | | 


#2 


The Hoe wherein wy Fer Air: 

Th effect of this great Art I to ſee, 
Which will perform as much 8B ick can. | 
Dor. And I, methinks, more long to fee a Man, 


ACT Il. SCENE I. 
The ange: of the 
＋— Ps LE 
Proſpect of the Sea at a great diſtance 


Enter Stephano, Muſtacho, and Ventoſo. 
Vent. HE re Runlet, 
15 floated after us out of pure 2 

Mut. This kind Bottle, like an old —— 
after it. And this Scoll ſhell is all our 

Vent. "deve Land ſince we landed. 
I fill a Soop, and let it go 

Where haſt thou laid the Runlet ? 
uu. th hollow of an old Tree. 

Vent. Fill apace, we cannot live long in this barren Iſland, 
and we may take a Soop before Death, as well as others 
drink at our Funerals. 

Muſt. This is Prize-Brandy, we ſteal Cuſtom, and it 
2 LEES have two rounds mare. 


Vent. 
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I am dead. 


you were both hang'd for 
mine. 
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We'd cry to @ Sub, Go hang : 
She lud not the jatour of Tar nor of Pitch, 
Ter a Tailor mizht ſeratch her where-ere ſhe did itch. 
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as we are. 
| ? what the Devil are you 
i We row ene: — all the Iſland; and 
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Let him make a Rebellion by himſelf; and 
a Rebel, I Duke Stephano declare him: Vice-Roys, come 


open War where-ever he meets thee or Vi a 
Eren Steph. and Vent 
Enter Caliban with Wood upon his Back. 
Trac. Hah! who have we here? 
Calib. All the Infections that the Sun ſucks up from 
Fogs, Fens, Flats, on Proſpero fall, and make him by 
In a Diſeaſe : His Spirits hear me, and 
needs muſt curſe, but they Il not pinch, fright me with 
Urchin ſhows, pitch me ?th* Mire, nor lead me 
But for 


Tongues hiis me to Madneis. Hah! yonder ſtands one 
of his Spirits ſent to torment me. 

Trinc. What have we here, a Man, or a Fiſh? This is 
ſome Monſter of the Iſle: Were I in England, as once 1 


me Six-pence for the light of him; well, 
make him tame, he were a Preſent for an 

Come hither, pretty Monſter, u do thee no 
Come hither! 


He talks none of the wiſeſt, but I'll give him a 
th Bottle, that will clear his U 21 
your ways, Maſter Monſter, open your Mouth. 
How now, you perverſe i, loon-calf! what, I think you 
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b. Then 1 will wink and fight with em. 
2500 Tis but in vain, "git EA | 


Nor Summer ws & ſo pleaſant. * 
Hip. Can they be fairer the Plumes ef Swans? 
ig than the Peacock's Feathers? 


unblemiſh's Honour which you taught me. 26>! 
, | 4 But 


_ The Fs MF. 


1171 Fr 7 
1714774 5 


an | 1 
Mitte P 
17 vt 1 
«£35 i vs 
« fagots „ 
= 4277. 2 | 45 | 
74275 "Tr : 
81 LTH 171 115 
ui. 
A borer FAN 
Bana 2302 E | Cheri's 


SCENE 


Woman, 
to ſhun? Speak, what art thou ? 
I fear are a Man, | 
I have been warn'd. 
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me; I feel ir at my Heart, 
it pains me. 0 


Alas, . 
Gy by © urn. = gr Father, 
And 


yo frm K Treſpaſs tov: But he | 
Hath more offended Truth than we have him: | — 
D 


b, Beſcech Grace be merry: You have Cauſe; 
we all, Joy, for our 7 3 
Then wiſely, good Sir, weigh our Sorrow with 


n 
- 
of 


_- r 


By your late V — 
Where, in defence of (ifm, 
Your Valour has repuls'd the Moors of Spain. 
Alon. O name it not, Gonzalo; 
No act but Penitence can expiate Guilt ! | 
Muſt we teach Heav'n what price to ſet on Murder! 
What rate on lawleſs Power and wild Ambition! 


E af feng mate Moni , 
An. This Iſle's inchanted Ground; for I have heard 


Swift Voices Ear, and Groans 
of 6 
| Alon. I pulPd a Tree, and Blood rd my had, 
 Heav'n deliver me from this dire 
And all the After- actions of my Life 
Shall mark my Penitence and my 
[Muſick again lender. 
Hark, the Sounds approach us! 
[The Stage open in ſeveral places 


ans. Lo the Earth opens to dey —＋ 
Theſe dreadful Horrors, and the gui 


Of my foul Treaſon, have — 
wy foul Treaſon: have ben Neis, quite. = 
No means of our Eſcape is left. 
[nother flouriſh of Voices under the Stage. 
Arto. ai ine BEE we bene 
Gonz. What horrid Maſque will the dire Fiends preſent? 


x Dey. — 3 reſide, 
% Wai te e, De of Pride 


. | 2 Dev. 


—— — ny . 


3 Dev. Who in Earth all others in P 
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Hell 

e 

1 Dev. R ‚ͥͤ 
3 Dev. W 1 

1 Dev. 


— — 


Moſt feel the worſt Ts a 


Anto. nl ln 
How 


upbraid us with our Crimes! | 
2 


1 Dev. Thrants, whom their Subjects bleed, 
22 
2 Dev. And barlrous Monarchs who their Neighbours rvads, 
Aud their Crowns unjuſtly get; 
And fuch who their Brother; to Death have berray'd, 
. In Hell burning T hrones ſhall be ſet. 
| cg —ſz Hell, in Hell with Flames they ſhall rei n, 
nd for ever, for ever ſhall ſuffer the Pain. 


Fn o my Soul; for ever, for ever ſhall ſuffer the 

| Alon. Has Heav'n in all its infinite ſtock of : 

No overflowings for us? Poor, miſerable, Men! 
Gonz, Nothing but Horrors do encompals us! 

For ever, for ever muſt we ſuffer! 


Alon. For ever we * for 


=o De TZ MIS. 
a ftr 22 


ro. Oh horrid fight! how they ftare upon us! 
Il. Fee v Kar u. w de Lil Manon, 
Sweet Heav'n, have mercy on us! 


r Dev. all we bear theſe bold Mertals from hence T 
And foſt bet" dibover thei Pride 37 
Pride. Lo here i Pride whe £8 haben af | 
. is | | 5 
Enter Fraud. 


Fraud. 22 ear. 
Their wandring 
They in my crooked Path: their courſe did ſteer. 
X me. 
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. Lead from this curſed Ground; 
The Seas in all their are not ſo dreadful. 
This is the Region of ir and 


Alon. Beware all Fruit, but what the Birds have peck'd, 


2 — —— . ĩ ..... = — 
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ACT W SCENE L 
SCENE A wild Iſland. 
Enter Ferdinand, and Ariel and Milcha inviſible, 


Ferd. Where ſhould this Muſick be? 3 1 


It founds no more, 1 


Some God th Iſland; fitting on a 


Weeping againſt the Duke; Father's verack's 
8 hover d 2 


Allaying both their Fury, and my 


With charming Aires. Thence I have follow'd it, 


(Or it has drawn me rather) but * tis gone: 
_ OO. 


Full fathom F, 
b xe 
Thoſe are Pearls that were his 
Nothing of him that does fade. 
But does ſuffer a Sea-change 
Into ſomething rich and ſtrange : 
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Hark! new 1 hear u, ding dung Bel. 
Ferd. This mournful Ditty mentions my drown'd Father. 
This is no mortal Buſineſs, nor a *5 
Which the Earth owns—— IT hear it now before me; 
However I will on, and follow it. 


SCENE II. The Cypreſs Trees and Cave. 


Profþ. Excuſe it not, Miranda, for to 
(The Elder, and 1 the more diſcreet) 
I gave the Conduct of your Siſter's Actions. 
Mir. Sir, when you calld me thence, I did not fail 
To mind her of her to depart. | 
When you forgot your own? did you not ſee 
| commented you tw fam? 
I muſt confeſs I aw him at a Diſtance. 
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Mir. I only wondred at a Sight ſo new. 
Pyoſp. But have you no deſire once more to ſee him? 
Come, 
Mir. 
So fine, 
Belov'd 
That I did thi 
Fyoſp. You 
Except the e 
Proſp. Cheri : You havea gen'rous Soul; 
And ſince I ſee your Mind not apt to take 
The light Impreſſions of a ſudden Love, 
I will unfold a Sﬀret to your Knowledge. 
That Creature which you ſaw; is of a Kind 


Which Nature made a. Prop and Guide to yours. 
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I know not how, and 
Proſp. You've been tos fond, and I ſhould chide you for it. 


ow 


Then, Sir, I 


Paſſion, like a 


Then fend me to that Creature to be 
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His Hand 
Dor. 
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| Te. be a Whiſtle for our firſt Babe, and when 
Shipwrack puts me again to fwimming, III 

a Coral to it. | 


for your Wwe, [Exit Ariel. 

Bar. Well! fince it mull be fo. [Gime for che Joo. 
do you like it now, | 

ps * äſää [She drinks. 
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He would be poor in love, but Ik be right | 
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ACT Iv. SCENE L 
Bur Frafpero aid Miranda. | 
Our Suit has Pity in't, and h prevaild. 


Within this Care he lies, and you maln, 
But 1 ler Prudence be your Guide; 
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will have em all. 
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24% The TEMPEST. 
2 8 chidden by my mighty Lord 
or m 
: — fon found, 


I went to view. his 
His Soul was but retir'd, not ſallyd out: 


Then I collected 


The.beſt of Simples underneath the Moon, 
The beſt of Balms, and to the Wound apply'd 


The healing Juice of vulnerary Herbs. 


His r of Blood. 

But now he's wak d, my Lord, and juſt this Hour 

He muſt be dreſs d , as I have done it. 
Anoint the Sword w ich pierc'd him with this Weapon- 
Salve, „ e to vi- 


= 
kou art my faithful Servant, 
It fal be done: be & your Tack, Miranda, 


| Becauſe your Siſter is not preſent here; 


While 1 go vafit your dear Ferdinand, 
From whom J will a while — News, 
That it may be more welcome. 4 


And with 2 L Duty, Sir: For now 
uſe My wen me Life. 
Proſp. follow mme. — ſeverally. 
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Hip. tow to you ind your £17 


_ {Can on ot late ac Shae te the Baa? 
I am too weak to walk. | 


Der. My Love, Tl! try. | 
{le he de Glenmore ths Andie. 

I thought you never would have walk'd again, 
They to'd me you were gone away to Hevn; j 
Have you been there? 5 

Hip. 2 _ 25 Cs 

Dor. 1 will not leave tall promiſe 
You will not die df * * 
Hip. Inc ls wow We ; 
Der. You muſt not go to Hevn. unles we go 
Together; For Tue heard my Father fay, RE” 
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My Father means to 2 die to Day, 
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Let it no more be 
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Have often 


Stranger. 
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But ſee, our Fathers and our Friends are cme 
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- Hip. theſe | be all Men and Women? 
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. Why then I'll live no in a Prifon, 
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ſhall be yours for ever, when the Prieſt 
you one. 
Er to her? 
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That the Adoration which was not allowed to 
Hercales and Romulus till after Death, was given 
to A living ; then certainly it cannot be de- 
ny'd that 12 Grace has receiv'd a double 
Satisfaction: ö 


one, to fee your ſelf Confe- 


crated to Immortality while you are yet alive: 
The other, to have your Praiſes cel | by fo 
Dear, 10 Juſt, and fo Pious an Hiſtorian. = 
'Tivthe Conſideration of this that ſtops my Pen: 
Though I am loath 0 leave fo fair a Subje&, 
WIC | 
wiſh, ang yet no, more than Truth can juſtifie. 
But to attempt any thing of a Panegyrick, were 
to Enterprize on your Lady's Right; and to ſeem 


to affect thoſe Praiſes, which none but the Dat- 


cheſs of Neucaſtle can deſerve, when ſhe Writes 
the Actions of her Lord. I ſhall therefore leave 
that wider Space, and contract my ſelf to thoſe nar- 
row Bounds which beſt become my Fortune and 


my own Acknowledgments, but to thank you in 
the Names of former Pocts; the Maues of Jobnſon 
and O' Auenant ſeem to require it from me, that 
thoſe Favours wich you plac'd on them, and 
which they: wanted Opportunity to own in Pub- 
lick, yet might not be loſt to the Knowledge of 
Poſterity, with a Forgetfulneſs unbecoming of 
the Muſes, who are the Daughters of Memory. 
And give me leave, my Lord, to avow ſo much 
of Vanity, as to fay, I am Proud to be their Re- 
membrancer: For, by relating how Gracious you 
have been to them, and are to me, I, in ſome 
meaſure, join my Name with Theirs: And the 
continu'd 


gives. me as much. field as Poetry could 


ment. | 
I am oblig'd, my Lord, to return you not only 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
continu'd deſcent of your Favours to-me is the 
beſt Title which I can plead for my Succeſſion. 
I only wiſh, that I had as great Reaſon to be fa- 
tisfy'd with my ſelf, in the return of our com- 
mon Acknowledgments, as your Grace may juſt- 
ly take in the conterring Them: For I cannot but 
be very ſenſible that the Preſent of an ill Comedy, 
which I here make you, is a very unſuitable Way 
of giving Thanks for them, who, themſelves, have 
written ſo many better. This pretends to no- 
thing more than to be a Foil to thoſe Scenes, 
which are compos'd by the moſt noble Poet of 
our Age, and Nation: And to be ſet as a Water- 
Mark of the loweſt Ebb, to which the Wit of 
my Predeceſſor has funk and run down in me: 
But, though all of them have ſurpaſs'd me in the 
Scene; there is one Part of Glory in which I will 
not yield to any of them. I mean, my Lord, that 
Honour and Veneration which they had for you in 
their Lives; and which I preſerve after them, more 
Holily _ the Veſtal - ires were 2 — 
to Age; but with a greater ee 
be. oF: fon than theirs, as being with more 
Reſpect and Pafſion than they ever were, 


Your RAC Es 9 
Moſt old moſt Humble, = 
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= NT Had thought, Reader, in - this N. 
* 50 have written ſomewhat Concerning 
an ie Difference betwixt the P. 
ar Age, and thoſe of our Predeeeſrs 
„be Engliſh Sage: To have fb 
in _ Parts of Dramatick Poke 
we were 'excelPd by Ben . Johnſon, I mean, Hu- 
mor, e. of Comed 2 d ow — what 
we claim Precedence e and 
F TL in Heroic Plays: Bat this Deſign 
I have wav'd on ſecond Conſiderations; at leaſt 
deferr'd it till I publiſh the Conqueſt of Granada, 
where the Diſcourſe will be more proper. I bad 
alſo prepar'd to treat of the Improvement of our 
Langmnage fore F bens and Johnſon's Days, 
and conſequent! our refining the Court P, 
2 and X of Plays: But as I am 
= 4 decline that Evy which I 
2 ſelf. 


ſoould draw on 
from ſome old Opiniatre Judges of the Stage; 
fo kkewiſe I ama preſt in Time ſo mach that I have 
ut leiſure, at — to go thorough with it. Nei- 
ther, indeed, de I value a Reputation gain d from 
Comedy, ſo far as to concern 4 ſelf about it 
e te in 1 Las Defence: Fr 
I think a, in its own Nature, inferiour — fort 


RREFACE. 


of Dramatick writing. Low Oe re- 
quires, on the dap ©} ans fo or of _— 
with the Valgar : And ill Natare tn the 
Obſervation $ of their Follies. Bu let all Mex pleaſe 
#hemſelues according to their ſeveral Taſtes : That 
whech is not pleaſant to me, may be to others who 


Judge better: F 
Enenzes, I to im gi, that 


F ſucceed in it, ¶ mean ſo far as to pleaſe the Ad 
exce) yet I am wot 's with what T have 
done ; but am often ve d to 
and 

—— 
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PREFACE. - 
conſiſts of fort d Hamonrs, and nmataral Events. 
2 ow us with the  Imperfedtions of hu- 


ature: Farce entertains us with what is 
ſy; wſtrous and chimerical. The one canſes Langb- 
ter in thoſe who can of Men and Manners, 
by the — 4 of their Folly or Cor- 
other produces the ſame Effect in 
2 * and that on 
iti — firſt works on the ny 
ment and ; the latter on the Fancy _ 
| There is more ve of Satisfadiow in 88 md 
2 Laughter, and in the latter more of Scorn. But, 
it ent that an impo — 4 — ſhould 
cauſe ay birth, 1 — imagine. Same 
— wr rp becauſe on 
| the Stage US ts the common Effect of "Thing un- 
| expect᷑e ur prize as into a Delight : And that 
ig to be aſe wh to the ſtrange Appetite, as I may 
call it, of the Faucy; which, like that of a longing 
ö Woman, often runs out into "the moſt extravagant 
3 Defires; and is better. ſatisfy'd ſometimes with 
F | Loam, or with the Rindt of _ than with the 
p 
p 
4 


wholſome Nouriſhments of Life. In ſhort, there is 
the ſame difference betwixt arce and C omedy, as 
betwixt an | ze, and a true Phyſician: Both 
of them may attam their Ends; but what the one 
1 performs by Hazard, the other does by Skill. And 
— as the Artiſt is often unſucceſsful, while the Moun- 
* tebank ſucceedt; ſo Farces more commonly take the 
of > 2 2n rhaw C. —_— For # * * 
| is the moſt probable of pleaſing them 

— f under, wot Nature. Ys true Poet 

zen naiſſes of A „ becauſe he cannot debaſe 

Fen to write ſo Il as to pleaſe bis Audience. 
ter all, it is to he ackdowleds'd, that moſt of 
C omedies, 2 bave been lately written, 
Yo _—_— M have 


PREFACE. 

have been ally'd too mach to Farce: And this maſt 

of Neceſſity fall out till we forbear tbe 7 
of French Plays: For their Poets wanting "Failg- 
ment to make, or to maintam true Charddters, 
ſtrive to cover their Defect: with ridiculous Figures 
and Grimaces. While I ſay this, I accuſe my ſelf 
as well as others : And this very Play would riſe 
in Judgment agaimſt me, if I would defend 
things 1 have written to be natural: But I confeſs 1 
have given too much to the People in it, and am 
for them as well as for my, that I have 
pleas'd them at ſo 3 or | 
any thing here which I wonld nat defend to an ili- 
3 (For 1 deſpiſe their Cenſures, who 
I am ſure wou'd write worſe on the ſume Subject:) 
Bat, becauſe I love to deal clearly and plainly, and 
to ſpeak of my i Faults with more Criticiſm, than 
I wonld of another Poet's. Yet Ithimk it no Vanity 
to ſay, that this Comedy has as mmch of Emertain- 
ment in it, 2 which bade been lately 
written: And, if I find my own Errors in it, I am 
able at the ſame time to ou all my C 
raries for greater. A "wor that" T can 
write Hamoar, ſo noxe of them —— 
tend to have written it as they 'onght. Jonſon 
was the only Man of all Ages and Nations who has 
8 well ; and that but in three or four of 
Comedies: The reſt are but aCrambe bis cocta; 
the ſame Flumoars @ little 


'd md written 


particular Perſons ; of which many 

m. Parcere perſonis, dicere de vitiis is the Rale 
0; Plays. And Horace tells you, that the old Come- 
dy among/t the Grecians was 'filene*d for the too 


that there is 


worſe : Neither was it more allowable im him, than 
it is in our preſent Poets, t repreſemt the Folkes of 
Bude 'accns'd 


9, Am*S2tatoonGg So MK e £A 
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nn vitium libertas excidit & 
Dignam | 


vim 
regi: Lex eſt accepta, choruſque 

Of which he gives you the Reaſon in another Place: 
Where haumg given the Precept, 


Offenduntur enim, quibus eſt equus, & pater, & res. 


Bar Ben. Johnſon is to be admir d for many Ex- 
cellencies ; and can be tax d with fewer  Failings 
than any Engliſh Poet. I know I have been ac- 
cus'd as an of his Writings ; but without 
| any other Reaſon, than that I do not admire hum 

blyedly, and without looking into his Imperfectiont. 
For why ſhould be be __— from thoſe 
Frailties, from which Homer My are not 
| free? Or why ſhould there be any ipſe dixit in our 

Paetry, any more than there is in our Philoſophy ? 
T- admire and. him where I onght : 25 
who do more, do but value themſelves in their Ad- 


miratiom of him: by telling you they extol Ben. 
J — Way, —_ — to we that they 
can 


ackiſe it. For my Part, I declare that I want 
Judgment to imitate 1 And fhowd 2 . 
eat Impadence in elf to attempt it. To mak 
Mew appear — — Stage, was, 
as I bave ſaid, his Talent : And in this he needed not 
the acumen of Wit, but that of Judgment. For the 
| Charadters aud Repreſentations of Folly are only 
the 2x of Obſeruation; and Obſervation is an 
Effet of Judgment. Some ingenious Men, for 
whom ] bave a particular = have _—_ 5 


PREFACE. 


have much injur d Ben. Johnſon, when I have not 
allow'd bis Wit to be extraordinary : Bat they con- 


found the Notion of what 1s Witty, with what is 


Pleaſant. Thai Ben. Johaſon's Plays were plea- 
fant, he muſt want Reaſon who demes : But that 
> wr was not properly Wiz, or the Sharpweſs 
of Conceit; but the natural Imitation of Folly : 
Which I confeſs to be excellent in its hind, bat wot 
to be of that kind which 8 Tet if we 
will believe Quintilian : hrs Chapter de Movendo 
riſu, he gives his Opinion of both im theſe followiag 
Words. Stulta reprehendere facillimum eſt ; nam 
per ſe ſunt ridicula : Eta deriſu non procul abeſt 
_ : Sed rem urbanam facit aliqua ex . nobis ad- 
jectio. | 
And ſome perhaps won d be apt to ſay of Johnſon 
as it was ll of 8 Ne diſplicuiſſe 
illi jocos, ſed non contigiſſe. { will not deny, but 
that I approve moſt the miæt way of 2 that 
which is neither all Mit, nor all Humoar, but the 
Reſult of both. Neither ſo little of Humor as 
Fletcher eus, vor ſo little f Love and Wit as 
Johnſon. Neitber all Cheat, with which the beſt 
1 of the one are fill d, nor all Adventure, which 
is the common Practice of the other. I would have 
the Characters well choſen, and kept diſtant from 
interfering with each ather ; which is more than 
Fletcher or Shakeſpear did: Bat I would have 
more of the Urbana, venuſta, ſalſa, faceta, and the 
reſt which Quintilian rec ans up as the Ornament. 
of Wit; and theſe are extreamly wanting in Ben. 
Jenin As for Repartee in particular; as it is 


the very Soul of Converſation, ſo it is the greateſt 
Grace of Comedy, where it is 2 to the Cha- 
radters : there may be much of Acuteneſs in a thing 


well ſaid; but there is more in @ quick Reply: Sunt 


* * * 


enum, 


PREFACE. 

enim longe venuſtiora omnia in reſpondendo 
quam in ocando. Of ane thing I am ſure, 
that no- ever will decry Wit, but he who de- 
ſparrs of it hemſelf; and has no other Quarrel 
to it, but that which the Fox had to the Grapes. 
Tet, as Mr. Cowley,' (who had a greater. Portion 
of it than any Man I know) tells ns in his Character 
of Wit, rather than all be Wit, let there be none; 
think there's no - Folly ſo great in any Poet of our 
Age, as the fi and waſte of Mit was in 
ſome of our Predeceſſors: Particulariy we may ſay 
of Fletcher, and of Shakeſpear, what was ſaid of 
Ovid, In omni ejus 8 facilius quod rejici, 
quam quod adjici poteſt, invenies. The contr 

whech was true in Virgil, and our incomparable 


Some Enemies of Repartee have obſerv'd to ur, 
that there it a great Latitude in their Characters, 
which nes pe ak it: And that it is eaſier 
to write Wit than ur; becauſe in the Cha- 
raders of Humour, the Poet is confin'd to make the 
Perſon ſpeak what is only proper to it : Whereas all 
kimd of Wit is im the Character of a witty 
Perſon. But, by their Favour, there are as diffe- 
rews Characters in Wit as in Folly. Neither if all 
kind of Wit proper in the Month of every tmgenions 
Perſon. A witty Coward, and a witty Brave muſt 
ſpeak differently. Falſtaffe and the Lyar, ſpeak nt 
ke Dom John in the Chances, and Valentine in 
Wit without Mony. Aud Johnſon's Truewit iz 
the Silent Woman, it «-Charader different from 
all of them. Tet it _ that this one Chara- 
cter of Wit was more difficult to the Anthor, than 
all his s of Humour in the Play: For thoſe he 
_ conld deſcribe aud manage from his Obſervation of 
Men; this he has taken, at leaſt a Part of it, from 
W M 3 Books : 


PREFACE. 
Books: Witneſs the 
. 
Teh —— 
th Satyr of enal againſt 
However, if I ſhould ant, 4 
greater Latitude in C 
of Humonxr ; yet that Lond —_ be 7 
who have toe mar- 
row an Imagination to write it. Aud 10 entertan 
2 Audience perpetually with Humour, ts to. carry 
them from the Converſation of an treat 
_ the Follies. and Extravagances of Bed- 


+ Brofece. 
Heat of Wiiting, I have ronch'd at 
which. I thought to have avoided. 73s oma 
to draw homeward, and to think r 

bers. 


Frets this P 


5 £954 
the Conclaſion Þ : 

275 . ee 
2 I anfwer firſt, that I know 10 ſuch 


bave been conſtantly obſerv'd in Comedy, enber 
the ETSY Poets. , Cheres. 5 52 


T 


re 


where 

the great Co- 
id continued in it — 
—_ * 
mich d by his Conte — Spot of 
whons he had cheated. Aud, vieh is mare, 


it 


PREFACE. 


- 685d me. | have not diſtinguiſh'd, as they 
ought, 3 Rales of 2 C 4 
is 295 where the Actioat and Perſons are 
great, and the Crimes horrid, the Laws of Faſtice 
ere more ſtrictiy to be obſer'd; and Examples of 
Puniſhment to be made, to deter Mankind from the 
Parſuit of Vice. Faults of this kind have been 


the ancient Poets: For they have pa- 


rare 
nifh*d in pus, and in his Poſterity, the Sm 
which he knew not he had „ & 


the only Example I remember at preſent, who eſ- 


capes from Puniſhment after Murder. Thas Tra- 


gedy fulfils one great Part its Inſtitution ; which 


is by Example to inſtract. But in Comedy it is 
not ſo; for the chief End of it is Divertiſement and 
Delight : And that ſo much, that it it diſputed, I 


think, by Heinſius, before Horace his Art of Poe- 
try, whether Inſtradtion be any Part of its —_— 
econ- 


ment. At leaſt I am ſure it can be but its 


End: For the Buſineſs of the Poet is to make 


you laugh: When he writes Humour, he makes 


Folly ridiculous ; when Wit, he moves you, if not 


always to Lamnghter, yet to a Pleaſure that it more 


noble. And if be works a Care on Folly, and the 
fraall I. ections in Mankind, by e 25 them 
t public View, that Cure it not orm ; 
7 rſt on t 


an 
aumediate Operation. For it works fir Tl 
Nature of the Audience; they are mov'd to laugh 


by the Repreſentation of Deformity ; and the Shame 
of that Laughter, teaches us to amend what is ridi- 


culons in our Manners. This being then' eſta- 
Hlijſh*d, that the firſt End of Comedy is Delight, and 


Taſtrudion only the ſecond; it may reaſonably be in- 
ferr' d, that Come dy is not ſo much oblig d to the Px 
#:foment of the Faults which it repreſents, as Tra- 
are of a lower . 


Quality, 


gedy. For the Perſons in Come 


PREFACE. 

ty, the Adtion it little, and the Faults and 
ices are but the Sallies of Youth, and the Frailties 
of human Nature, and not premeditated Crimes: 
Such to which all Men are obnoxions ;, not ſuch as 
are attempted only by few, and thoſe abandon'd to 
all Senſe of Virtue: Such as move Pity and Com- 
miſeration; not Deteſtation and 1 * in 
Hort as may be ſorgiven, not ſuch as muſt of Ne- 
e be e But, left any "Men ſhould 
think that I write this to make Libertmiſm amia- 


ble; or that I car d not to debaſe the End and In- 
ſtitutiom of Comedy, ſo I might thereby maintain 
my own Errors, and thoſe of better Poets; I maſt 
farther declare, both for them, and for my ſelf, that 
we make not vicious Perſons happy, but only as 
Heaven makes Sinners 4 That ts, by reclaiming 
them firſt from Vice. For ſo tis to be ſuppos d they 
are, when they reſolve to marry ; for then enjoying 
what they defire in one, they ceaſe to purſne the 
Love of many. So Charea is made 422% Te- 
rence, in marrying ber whom he had deſſour d: 
Aud fo are Wildblood and the Aſtrologer in this 


Ziere is another Crime with which I am cbarg d, 
at which I am yet mach leſs concern d, becanſe it 
does not relate to my Manners, as the former did, 
but only to my Reputation as 4 Poet: A Name of 
which I aſſure the Reader I am nothing proud ; 
and therefore cannot be very ſolicitoms to defend it. 
I am tax d with ftealing all my Plays, and that 
by ſome, who ſbould be the laſt Men from whom I 
would ſteal any Part of em. There is one Anſwer 
which I will nos make ; but it has been made for 
me, by him to whoſe Grace and Patronage I owe 
all thiugs, EN 


My Et 
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Er ſpes & ratio ſtudiorum, in Coſare tantum. 
9 i — 
rA that 


by 


1 


I 


& for car 
| * . 7 
of Soy * Drake, 


7 


k of the Timber 


«6h firfh built i. . 
neſs this, I need go no farther than] this Play: It 
ihew made French by the Conncille : 4 
e e e Pri, ander 

eign d Aſtrologer. H/bes I haze 


Al. 
15 


| 
' 


i 2K 


PREFACE. 
bat no Max has borrow'd -ſo much from the Auci- 
ents as he has done: And be did well in i», for be 
has thereby beautify'd our Language. | 

But theſe little Criticks do not well confider what - 
is the Work of 4 Poet, and what the Graces of 2 
Poem: The Story is the leaſt Part of ether: I 
mean the Foundation of it, before it is modell d by 
the Art of bim who writes it; who forms it with 


more = 2 by © 20 only ze beautiful Parts of 
it to view, than 4 


_— ſets a Jewel. 
Oz this Foundation of Fr the Characters 


are rais d: Aud, ſince no Story "can afford Cha- 
racters exongh for the Variety of the —_— Stage, 


it follows, — it is to be alben d, and lag 


with neu Perſons, Accidents and De 


will almoſt make it new. When this 15 done, the 


forming it into Acts and Scenes, dif} of Acki- 
amt and Pa es, and beau 


Mons into their proper P 
15e * 2 —— very ney aud 
es The priuc 

of the Does; or os: ale — t 9 78. 
hich is the 22 Quality reguir d in bun : 
For ſo much py word Terr»; employs. Fudgment, 
indeed, is neceſſary in him; but "tis Fancy that gives 
the 1 „ aud the ſecret Grace to it; e 
14 — Plays, which depend 
ou ervation. For to write — in Come 
(which is the Theft of Poets from Mankind) little 
of Fancy is requir'd ; the Poet obſerves only what 

1s ridiculous and pleaſ; aſant Folly, and by judging 
1255 wheat is ſo, be pleaſes in the Repreſentation 


But in general, 1 of 4 Poet, is 


File that of @ curiuas ny y Ware — og * 
The Tran or Sclver ; is A but they are the 


"yl Part of tba which the Value: The 


Price 


ſhall but 


PREFACE. 

Price lyes -wholly in the Workmanſpip. And be 
— ly on @ Story, without moving Langb- 
ter im a Comedy, or raiſing Concernments in 4 ſe- 
rions Play, ts no more to be accounted a good Poet, 
than @ Gunſmith of the Minories is to be compar'd 
with the beſt Workman of the Town. 

Bat I have ſaid more of this than I intended; 
and more, perhaps, than I needed to have done: I 
hb at them hereafter, who accuſe me 
with ſo little Reaſon ; andwithal contemn their Dul- 
xeſs, who, if they could rain that little Reputati- 
on I have got, and which I value not, yet would 
want both Wit and Learning 10 eſtabliſh their 
own; er to be remembred in after-Ages for any 
thing, but only that which makes them ridiculous 


2 FP:S, 


PR O- 


r 


WW 

Like a yang Bride on his Wedding-Nig/s 
Ks laid about him, and. did ſo beflir him, 
Mis Muſe could never ly in quiet for hun : 
Bu# nom his Honey-moon is gone and paſt, 
Ter the ungratefut Drudgery muſt lat. 
Lind he is bound, as crcil Husbands do, 
To ſtrain himſelf, in complaiſance to you : 
To write in Pain, and counterfeit a Bliſs, 
Like the faint ſmacking of an after-Kiſc. 
But you, like Wives ill pleas'd, ſuppiy his Want ; 
Each Writing Monſieur is 4 freſh Gallant: 
Lind though, perhaps, 'twas dons as wall before, 
Yet ftill there's ſomething in a naw Amonr. 
Tour ſeveral Poets work with ſeveral Tools, 
Ons gets jon Wits, another gets yous Fools : 
This pleaſes you with ſime Cy. trol of Wit, 
This finds ſome Cramy that was never hit. 
To do hr Work, like your good Man at home, 
Their fine fmall-timber'd Wits, would foon decay; 
Theſe are Gallants but for a Holiday. 
Others jou had who oftner have appear d, 
Whom, for meer Impotence, you have caſhier d. 


_þ.PROLOGUE. 
| Such e ate firſt axe en with Powy and Glory, 
Bur, over-aining, fon fol le befve yo. 

Bur at the laſt you threw em off with Scorn. 
fe the Poet of this preſens Night, 

Though now he claims. in you @ Huchand's Right, 
He will uat hinder you of freſh Dalight. 
He, like a Seaman, ſaldum will appear; 

An means to trauble Hime but thrice a Year: 
Be kind 70 Day, and Cuckold hn n Merrow. 


: 


,_ Gentleman. 2 
e Spa pcs, uu. Burt. 


elchior de „ 
| Gentlemanof a great Fami- du Lydal. 
WOMEN. 


95 ; but of a decay d Fortune. 
Danna Theodoſia, OO Ars. Bowtel. 
 DomaJacintha, YAlomo. Art. Ellen Gaya. 


| —_ Afrs. Marſhal, aud 


by Mrs. Quin. 
Beatrix, Woman 2 
r | 2 
eit e fa. Ka Betty Slate, 


The SCENE Madrid in the Year 1065. 
The Lime, the laſt Evening of the Carnival. 


AN 


EVENIN OGS Love; 
O R, T H E 


Mack  Aftrologer. | 7 
n SCENE I f 


FF dy has 
Enter another Servant, and follows him. : 


S A4 1. 


282 Aa Evznrne's Love; Or, 


Enter Bellamy, 
2 Serv. Sir, your Gueſts of the Enginh Ambaſſidor's 
| fo on will you pleaſe to command my Coach, 
to — dab. Low AO | 

Bel. We have nat yet reſai o diſpoſe añ our ſelves; 


A . | : . | | * 


Wild: we kiſs your , [E Lopez a ru 
© Fl. Give the Dow bis er:. aden y ths 
l Give the Devit the Don for an 1m in 
Mi. . 4.1 the any thing I Ik 
Bel. 1 we had Vari 


© Frriery, FT we came to taſte 


Wild. Ay, it look d ke Var te. 
it; there were twenty ſeveral Diſhes. w the Eye, bur in. 
Pheaſant, and as. as I got it into my E 


DE. 
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abby-Pettieoat, 


8.5 


— nick 


houſe. 


Fung P 


Wee a th 


rethee? To 


intended for a Mi 


22222 kind Fortune 


Bel. What ta do 


115 


11 
e 


1% 
* 


1 


i, 


. 4s EveninG's Lovnx; Or, 
e 
gs Pox upon't, tis worſe than our Contemplative 
Hide-Park. 

Bel. O! but we muſt ſubmit to the Cuſtom of the 
Country for Courtſhip : Whatever the Means are, we 
are ſure the End is the fame in all Places. But who 


are theſe? 


Buer Don Alonzo de Ribera, with his two Daughters 


OE be jon 66 a6 rages 06% ee 
earn 

ac. Yes, and I 'em to be Feathers of the Ex- 

Ambaſſador's for I think I aw em at the 

— have the frungc Tempat- 

on in the World to talk to em: A Miſchief an this Mo- 


degy. 
2 A Miſchief of this Father of yours that haunts 
true, Beatrix ; — end Ian the 
1 Siſter, hard. op ap own va 
give em an EAV of 'our Faces. | 


their Vail, and pull em down 
1 — rer 
thoſe Beauties? | 


to em. 3 
man; doſt thou not ſee their Father? 
Faſt thou a mind to have our Throars cut? 
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Bel. 1 am glad on't, for my Shoes fo pinch me, 1 
cal Gris ab tie Reader. 7 | * | 
Wn Op mg ng Jus Shoemaker: Away 

1 | n Exemm Bell. and Wild. 


Mask. Noble Don, tis only to recommend my Service 
to you: A certain violent Paſſion I have had for your 
Worſhip fince the firſt Moment that I ſa you. 

An. I never faw thee before, to my remembrance. 
| Mack. No matter, Sir; true Love never ſtands upon 


„ en 
. dne my fawcy Companion, or I.! 
en. I tell thee I have no 
need of thy Service. b. 
Muk. Havi 


| 
| 


3 e 
o the Devil, I think. . 


Ol not this Year or bs. th, by 
.M Father was never ſo match' 


rich, as they are fr. CY 
Mak. Then they have the Indies: Well, but their 
any ſweet Miſtreſs. 


| ve hard by, i : 5 
Mk, 9 7 hard Nn Calle annier. 


Beae. "And Woe * | 1 
r, b to the next Choppel with thi 


| thank 
Godlineſs than at 
{Exeane, 


r 
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Fac. For n feel a certain Qualm my 


me believe I am breeding to 


one of em. 
Theo. How, Love, 


MY ac. Now for my Heart can! 
— — 

Heaven as little 
. at 


TTY 


6d 
© 
of 
2 
2 
<L 
'' 
* 
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ather 
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Eng! 


— Goren 


Champion 


ſpeak 


[The 


theſc 
Wild. 
Theo 
Bel 


of & 


. 
«har 
* 


© Aki 


for 


. 


no fick 


aith I can 


. # 


New fer our 


Lockers ow te do them 


i ” 2 ataabus 


20r 


4 
. 
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Asrioto 


me Moc- 
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£# 
7 
"4 


1 1D you freck with er Woman? E 


Mack. Yes, but ſhe was in hafte, and bid me 
wait her hereabouts when The returwd 
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in Earneft:' But 1 have ſtayd too long with you, 
{ would be Joth to furfeir you at firſt. . 
Wild. Surfeit me, Madam? why, you have but tanta- 
I'd me all this while. 18 A 58 
Joc What would you have? 3 
Wild. A Hand, or Lip, or any thing that you tan 


you . 4 
g e, to help Contem- 
; my Abſence | . quit . 


d to 
$45 


9 
' 
N 
$ 
k 
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268 The Evzying's Loves; Or, 


Dent. What, do after the French Faſhion 
"Towns before 2. War? wt 


| Mack, My 

CEL 
is Fate were d | 

Taz T ſhould nat car if I wenne d wen you for the 


1105 
1 


of Don Tees de 
cher de Guzman. 

- Mack. Don Melchor 

Beat. What amazes you! 

Thee. [Within.] Why, Beatrix, who a pee pow? 
Ben. You hear I am calld; Adieu; be ſure you 
keep my Counſel. . 

Lua. Come, Sir, you {ce the Coaſt is clear (Ex. Beat. 
Enter Bellamy. 


fx 


228 y ? No, tie full of Rodks an 
— r much, as Me 
is Wr ogue. | 

: But that he ſhould lodge. ey in the Gme 
Houſe with us! 'rwas odly conmi a of Forrune. 
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Fats 
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to bring me before the Fathers of the 
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3o8 Ar Evzxincs Loys; Or, 
2 Serenadin with em, EI give em leave to 
— — 


id you k 1 
; I heard a Caſhing of Swords, and Men a fight- 


Le. I had my Share int; 

Meck I came hicher by my Maſter's Order, to fee if 
, 

vas I agoing to , I N like to have 


* 


t 
: 
( 


e 


Ro In 


fought 


hom we 


u if it had been a new Saint's Mi- 


them to be Italians. 


. Not 


73 


when you met Lopez, he frrallow'd all you | 


Exter Bellamy aud Maskall. 


INE ron 
Yes, Sir. 
And 


2. 
.* 
told him? 


* * . 


The m * 
en 


NM. 1 

Mack. As 
racle. 

Bel. I 

| next : 


zrs M Eventxet Love; 
Bel. But for all 's 
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b, and plunge boldly» 
charge you; but when I look 


and 


me, I 
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344 Av Evinine's Lovs; Or, 
Bel. "Tis very well; what need theſe Circumſtances 
between us two? Confels freely, is not — 


neſi? 
Any. ) You heve touch me tw the ** 


3 

— + «—pl—&" OO he's 

E A 
, 3 1. 

5 ou would iy your Comman of it, i te 

kay your Commands 


F 
Why Lady, do ou conſider what you 297 you 15 
me to ſhew you a Man whom-yeur lf -contals 
in Flanders. 

Amur. To view him ina'Gkſs is T weuld 
elk with him in Pere, I mes is Lev, Ni 
md ds 1 ns | 


n 


1 


Sir; I he 
S Boe: 
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ie 
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about? gad 
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[Hiding her Face. 


by looking on us, 


Py ; 
* 
* 


15 
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ont; 
Devils 


F 
all 


quit 


it furiouſly. 


If he ſees me, I am undone. 


L Would I were well 
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-M. to Cam. 
my Maſter ? 
Cam. I thi 
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my Voice a little; for he cannot know 
me in the dark. But let me ſee, whar are the Words? 


Reads.] Don Melchor, wa. gd of Love have any 
828 1 appear this Night be- 

gueſs Rnd of thy aging - gr 
— e recourſe to Art: But no Shape which 
reſembles you can fright Aurelia. 


Bel. Well, I am there's one Point gain'd; for by 
this means he will be hinder'd to Night from entertain- 
ing Theou9/is,———Pox on him, is hc here again? | 

Alon. Cavali OS 

er Ingles, IJ have ceking you: I have 
« Preſent in my Pocket for you; read it by your Art and 
e it 
Bel. That I could do eaſily; — but to ſhew you I am 


generous, TIl none of your Preſent; ** 
mercenary? | 
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the Devil take me!” 
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: I have 


Sir 
to 


go, & 


of mine: If you pleaſe to 
more, 


of Wartl and Virtue, and is i- 
the Honour ; 


Heart, Sir. 


to move 2 
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Tap. No matter, let him 
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Let the fearful Hare 


with a Bell, and 


ben he murder, 


rings it in his Ears. 


murder, murder 
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Enter again the Seruant, aſter him Jacintha, Beatrix, and 


I hadr — . | ROE. 
more to entertain you: comes 
— x * 

1 ing teak; Faith, | 
Lop. Well, here's more to be had of theſe Ladies, if it 


be your Fortune. 
_ Wild. The firſt Stakes I would play for, ſhould be their 
Vails, and Viſor Masks. - 
Fac. to Beat. Do you think he will not know us? 
Dar. If you keep your Deſign of paſſing for an 4- 
| Fac. Well, now I ſr all make an abſolute tryal of him; 
for, being thus Incognies, I ſhall diſcover if he make 
Love to any of you. As for the Gallantry of h's Sere- 
nade, we will not be indebted to him, for we will make 


Wild. While you have becn Singjng, Lady, I have: 
been Praying: I mean, that your Face and Wit may not 
prove equal to your Dancing; for, if they be, there's a 
Heart aſtray, to my Knowledge. | 1 


322 
Fac. Tis true, I have been flatter'd in my own Coun- 
try, with an Opinion of a little Handfomneſs; en 


4 Evenixes Love; Or, 


Fac. No, Sir, of Marocco: I | 
way erg who are ſettled here, and turn'd 


n the Expulſion of my Countrymen the 
Wild. Ave you 28 > 
Js A e fo 7 1 ee. 

ou * 
8 when you fir = (iſt 


* ſeems you are in love then: If fo, I have done 
you. I dare not invade the Dominions of another 


eee 


ſo unfortunate. 
might have, but that was 
the Sun-ſhine of 
. a much _ 
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id. Ay, A do L moſt euren: You have 
Wit in abundance, you Dance to a Miracle, you Sing 
Ihe an Angel, and I believe you look like a Cherubim. 
72 And can you be conſtant to me? 


alter ; . 
14 ling & well he us Lovers 
& Worl, ba . 


a 


os. 


I 
8 
1 


_ ta throw away, beſtow it on your Servant 
Wild. This Lady Fatyma 
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every Day; go thy way little Maamer, r faith thou ſhalt 


have my Word. But, by his Favour, Lady 
| hare wy good Ward, bs FA — 4 18 


of your Mtb as Lovers, have ſomewhat the advantage 


The Compay are rejoin and ſet to 
muſt go to em EY 


— 


She goes 280 * 
me Sm _— 


bad bf ng | » the Hamets, the Zegrys, and 
— wit Work wil the 

Beat. to Fac. Falſe, or true, Madam? 
Fac. Ss 9, but —_— PI fit him for't : 
Have running Dice about you? 

Bear. 1 got them on purpoſe, Madam, 


ac. You ſhall ſee me win all their Mony; and when 
J have done, FI return in my own Perſon, and ask him 
— * mis d me. 
Beat. Twill pur him upon u. Sebi fer 
zed: But, let us to the T W 
Wild 


What is the Ladies Game, Sir TIES" 

Top. ' Moſt commonly uſe Raffle. That is, to 
throw with three Dice, till Duplets, and a Chance be 

_ and the higheſt Duplet wins, except you throw 
In and In, which is calld Raffle; and that wins all | 
Wild. I * it: Come, Lady, tis no matter 
— 4 1 83 greateſt Stake, my Heart, is gone al- 


Ge Jac. hr : and the Couples. 
"a 80, 1 e a < . 


7. Two Sixes and a Trey wins it 


s the 
Wild. No matter; Þil try my .. once —” 
What have I here, two Sixes 2. a Quarter ?—an 
hundred Piſtoles om that Throw, 


2 2 


eat. 
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Bear. Here, Madam. 
— Ira by, the Fo I have won 
wn. Ih. Bo Pim Che ERR ou have wan me: 
would never have vex'd me to have loft my Mony to 
Cn: but to a Pagan, an Inſdel 
Mack. Pray, Sir, leave off while you have fome Mony. | 
Wild. Pox of this Lady Fans! Raffle thrice toge- 
ther, I am out of patience. 
Mack. [To him.] Sir, I beſcech you if you will loſe, 


to loſe Cavalier. 
| Wild. Tol de ra, tol de and curſe— tol 


Sir. 


de ra, oe. What the Devil bd I mean to 
Brunet of 


pany. | 5 thy hoes of gave Ga 


_ Wild. Farewel, 
rr 


Mak. Al the Company took notice of * Con- 
cernment. 

Wild. Tis no matter; I do not love to fret i 
as your ſilent Loſers do, nds the as es bes 


1 k. OO 2 young- 
Mas tion a a 

Broker in orc Cour, 2 high Rate, 

Jour Mony loſt,  Supphe Now 


curſe if you think 1 
I# iid. No, now will hugh at = Suck wot ona 
cifully: For my Condition is ſo ridiculous that tis 
cur The Part of the Adventure is, 
I have promis three hundred Piſtoles to Farina: But 
„ they are now fair s. 
Mack. Fatyma ! 
Wald. e | 
tance, whom 
Mask. r. 
Enter Jacintha and Beatrix is their own 
Wild. Madam, what Star has you hi- 
2 Nee. 
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Fac. 1 was told had Ladies here, and Fiddles ; fo 
_ Divertiſement, and partly out of | 


e ſure you do not think me a Pa- 

En But Company's broke up, you ſee. 
I to wait upon you home, or will you be fo kind - 

to take a hard with me to Night?, 


Fac. A 
Wig. No more words then, let's away to prevent 
ans. Far my Pr T think he has a Mind tbe 6 


n But if Lady ſhould want Sleep, 
"FE. No; Ba if you Laby b gr. She 

4 2 with 

ac. Lama content 
A's Heart and Purſe, for the truth is, 1 


- Jn 1 
2 18 and loſe the Indies, I'll diſcharge 


* 


, then let me tell 
Fac. wy ſure as cer he had 2 1 dare fs or 
him: But commend me toyeufer 2 Lind Maſter, 
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323 An Eveninc's Lov; Or,. 


ACT W. SCENE I. 

Eurer Bellamy, Wildblood : Maskall i» 4 Viſor. 

Bel. F ERE comes one, and in all probability it muſt 
IJ fe noo eta ings Wale 


Wild. Now, Maskall. 
Mast. I ftay'd here, Sir, by expreſs Order from the 
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Mel. But I am reſoly'd to ſee Aurelia; if it be but to 
defeat him. [Exit Mel. 
Wild. Let's make haſte after him; I long to ſee the 
End of this Adventure. | 

J .... 
Bel. Well; Til leave you to your Adventures; while I 


Enter Beatrix; and Jacintha in the Habit of a 
Wild. Let us withdraw a little, and ſee if 
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Pit, paſt all Redemption; prethee 
nearer ; Sure he cannot know me · in 
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SONG, | F 
ALM was the Even, aud clear was the Shy: | 
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tos laid my Cheek | 


. E you dare be the Heis, * 
you a mare confident amm, n 
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2 Then what is a Gentleman to 
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A. If it be he; that is to ſay his Specter, that is to 
Gay his Phantom, that is to ſay his Idea, that is to fay, he 


_——_ Ah, Madam, tis he himſelf; but he's 
again as he usd to be, — 
Tl my je. 


and not he. 


Mel. Is it thus, my Dear, that you treat your Servant? 

Aur. cm I renounce thee, _ 
Darkneſs. 

Mel. This Spirit of Darkneſs is come to ſee an 


of Light by her Command; and to aline her of 


Mel. This is a Riddle paſt my finding out, to ſend for 
me, and then to ſhun me; but here's one ſhall reſolve it 
ey OS. 

.Cam. Help, carried away, bodily. 

(he ie op, vero the Tak ma Ligand 

runs out. The Scene ſins. 

Mel. alone. W 


ir might le.— Blei 
on Melchoy; juſt return'd 


Enter Don Alonzo. 


—_— 


8 to ſee what it 


Miele 


Wait 
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Mel. 1 had, Sir, Wierer , by 
Pickerons: and, in r and 
my Portmantua taken 

Theo. And this was that which he was now defiring 
me to excuſe to you. 

Alon. If my Credit, Friends, or Counſel em do 
g eee will command 


them freely. 

Mel. W I have diſpatch'd ſome private BuſineG, 1 
ſhall not fail to trouble you; till then, humbly kiſſes 
your Hands, the moſt oblig'd of your Servants. 

[Exit Melchor. 

Alon. „now this Cavalier is gone, what Oc- 
caſion you out fo late? I know what you would 
fay,ithat it is Melancholy; a Tincture of the Hy 
_  : But, what Cauſe have you for this 

Y 


Melanc ?-Give me your Hand, and anſwer me with- 
out Ambages or Ambiguitics. 
Theo. He will find out I have given away my Ring— 


—— —— A io Cue | 
it to you; but, in hope of your Indulgence, | bare loſt 


the Table Diamond you 
A. You wo ay, The fear of my Difplcaſie has 


causd this Perturbation in ; well do not diſquiet 
D you ſay tis ; I fay fo too. Tis 
and thar by fore Thic, 1 I take it: But, I will 

go and conſult immediately. [He is going. 
Theo. What — I done To avoid one Inconyenicnce, 


1 have run into another: This Devil of an Aſtrologer 


will diſcover that Don Melcboy has it. [Afide. 

hen did you loſe this Diamond ? The Minute 
1 f tas but the Hour will ſerve for 
eas, he pes. time I know not; but, it was 
4 fix and ſeven this Evening, as near as I can gueſs. 


"Tis enough ; by all the Stais I'll have ir for vou: 
Therefore in, and ſuppoſe it on your Fi 


Beat. 1 ndtck you ar's diſtance, Sir, chat my 1 En, liſh- 
W you. 
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Fee to bribe his Lawyer, to 


r pity let em ſhine in quiet a little; for 
vemcnth. 


one, who is your Friend: But comfort u ; the 
Dragon's Tail is between him and home, be never ſhall 
Enyoy her. E 


„ if uaint her with [ 

b of yore Frined, whe je fil tn her 
Lop. You ſpeak like an Oracle. But I have engag d 
miſe to that Friend, to ſerve him in his Paſhon 


Bel. We Engliſh ſeldom make ſuch Scruples; Women 
are not compris d in our Laws of Friendſhip: They are 
| ; fers 


f 


Irrert 


Feb 


Lop. Muſt I then betray my Friend? 
rene 
ſo as to retain two Women to his | 


4771 
"fl 
1H 


F 


1 


ir 


What Occafion can I have given you for a Com- 


Don Melchor, as I am inform'd by my Uncle, 
ively at Madrid: So that it was not his Idea, but 
Perſon whom I ſaw: And fince you knew 
why did you conceal it from me? | «oY 
— wh. you, Faw it bot: But 3 


d 
f 


; 


F 


ſhown a greater Effect of my Art than what I promis d. 
Aur. I render my ſelf to ſo convincing an Argument: 
But by over-hearing a Di juſt now betwixt. my 
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Alon. But give 
feech you, Sir. I have loſt a Jewel, which I value inſt- 
nitely, and I hear it is in your Poſſeſſion: But I accuſe 
your Wants, not you, for it. 

Mel. Your Daughter is indeed a Jewel, but ſhe were 
not loſt, were ſhe in Poſſeſſion of a Man of Parts. 

Alon. A precious Diamond, Sir. 

Mel. But a Man of Honour, Sir 

Aon. I know what you would fay, Sir, that a Man 
of Honour is not capable of an unworthy Action; but 
therefore I do not accuſe you of the Theft, I ſuppoſe 
the Jewel was only 1 — 

Mel. By honourable ways, B aſſure you, Sir. 

An. Sir, Sir, will you reſtore my Jewel? 

Mel. Will you Sir, to give me leave to be the 


unworthy Poſſeſſor of her? I know how touſe her with 


that 

Alon. lee, what you would fg. 
longs to our Family; otherwiſe I 
your Service. 

Mel. 1 Bb ooo oa 1 cover it; not 


that I plead my own Deſerts, Sir 

| Alon. Sir, 1 know your Deſerts; but, 1 I can- 
not part with it: For, I muſt tell you, this Diamond 

| was my Great = 5 
* —— Ring, Sir, do you mean? 
Alon. By your Patience, Sir, I have done you 


may ſpeak y our Pleafure. I only lent it to my Daugh- 


ter: bur, how Seed ie and how it came upon your 
1 A 


. but f r che adds. 
Jace your from ſome 


FIl ſpeak for you; you would fay you had it 
aher Hand; I bekieve ir, Sir. "ON 
Mel. But, Sir 


- Alon. I warrant you, Sir, 11 ring yoo of wickou 


your ſpeaking; from another Hand it; and now, 


Sir, as you ay, Sir, and as Tu ing fr you Sir, 


N are loath 2 


Alon. 


me leave to come to the Point, I be- 
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Alon. I underſtand you already, Sir, that have ta- 
ken a Fancy to it, and would buy it; ns. ad hes Lan- 
for, as I did before, that it is a Relick of my Family : 


Now, = if you can urge ought farther, you have 
without Interruption. 


Mel. The Diamond you ſpeak on, I confeſs —— 


0 ET wet eel you ani; Bt, before you are 
accus'd? 


Mel. You promis d you would hear me in my Turn, 
Sir, but — 


Alon. But, as r 


Sir, you know the Cauſe of my Errors, and are pleas d 
to lay part of the Blame upon Youth and Opportunity; 
I beſerch you favour me ſo far, to accept ma, as fair 
Aon. I conceive you, n 
Excuſe: Why, reſtore the Diamond, and tis done. | 

Mel. More joyfully than I receiv'd it; And with it, 
T beg the Honour to be receiv'd by you, as your Son-in- 


Alon. My Son-in-Law Law! this is the moſt pleaſant Pro- 
I ev 


poſition er heard. 
Mel. 1 am proud you think it ſo; but, I proteſt, * 
think not I deſerve this Honour. 

Alen. Nor 1, I affure you, Sir; marry my Daugh- 


Mel. But, Sir 

A 1 know what you woald fay,” Sir, that there 

i nuch Hazard in the Prefeſſion of a 'Whief, and 

therefore you would marry my Daughter to become 

rich, without yenturing ”m_ Neck ror't.. 1 beſeech 
F-> | b 
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e his Peace, that he could not Ray till I 
wild. Si X 
me another time: * you have loſt me two 
hundred Piſtoles, you Devil your Accomplicez 
you, by navag me to my felf, and he by tempting me 
to 4 | 
/ Is the Wind in that Door? Here's kke to be fme 
0 


Miſchief ! am I fallen into her Ambuſh? 1 

muſt face it out without another Quarrel. [A. ? 
Fac. Your Man has been treating your Accommoda- | 

tion; tis half made already. | 


Fas. 1.) hear no Grievances; where's the Mony? 
De. Ay; keep to that, Madam. R 
CID nn Rs. 
ac. We will not quarrel; where's the Mony? 
Wild. By your favour we will quarrel. | 
Beat. Mony, Mony | 

Wild. I am „and can hear nothing. 


So ; 
Wild. Ay, ſe und a thing: Nay, now I do not 
wonder at my ſelf for being angry. And then to. won- - 


Mack. Would fre offer to bring My to you? firſt ta 
affront your Poverty——— 


Wi. Ay; to affront But, that's no 
my Poverty. 


Thins) and then a3 want 
- Mack. Which is the et 
Temptations; and to think en could reſiſt it: Being 
alſo vated by her mneſs who it. 
id. Reſiſt it? No; I would ft 


f. 15 85 


T 
8 


Fac. Hold, Sir; — no 
aut; ny = | 
wen yon 


| of my ep. i: whe thee hon in, are 

Jy t, that they may get at in off he dings. 

Mask. Beatrix, while our Princi — 
r 


3 
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k. - — — N 


© 1 will abſolutely break off with you, I 


that belongs to you: Therefore take 
your Handkerchief. 


1. Not tobe behind hand with youn — 
1 give you tack your Purſe of Gold: Tak: you thar 


in Imagination. 
AC. rr 
Proteſtations; never the worſe for the wear: 
ing, 1 aſſure you: T te take 'em, ick md fron 


new, for the uſe of your next Miſtreſs. 
Mack. Boniwie, follow your Leader; here's the 
Whittle me, with the Mutton Haft: I can 
Le Knives ves are of little uſe in Spain. 
Beat. There's your Cizars with the ſtinking Braſs 
Chain to em: e 


is Baer fs Ger | 
never Kave come ſo near as to have 
—— 
A 
Reputation it 
And for 
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pail, tis paſt 


He wo we as 
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point of Accammedation ; we muſt make hafte or 
make a Peace by themicives; and exchade wif from 


* your ſelf the Aggreſſor then; and Fi 
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3f6 A Evinine's Love; Or, 
Bel. Will you in, Sir? 85 
Honour, to be 
to revenge the 


Mel. What do 42 

Muſt Valour be oppreſsd by Multituces? . 
_ Wild. Come yarely my Mates, every Man to his ſhare 
of the Burthen. Come y en 


* 


WF Wwe. 


' Bel. Thereupan 1 calld immediately for my Sword, 


| 4 
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=. do but youch what I ſhall | 
e Lie cm yet bo omething” 2 


Bel. Friends. 
Alon. Friends 


= 


> Who are ? 


xt 1 fee there's 

no iny, for juſt as I was entring the 
den Door, rn A u. 
© Mask. Thereupon what does me he but draws by my 


Advice -T 


and came in haſte to advertiſe you; but I 


and be not t 
ver ſtood 
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* 5s - W*te Y)v Ss + 


a> 0 


believe him, Sir ? 
_— believe him, Sir : You know his Truth, 
ever ſince he ſtole your Daughter's Diamond. | 
Mel. I to you by my Honour. — RS 
Alon. Nay, a Thief 1 him, and after that 
he hs wane © oi cue for may hter. 
Was he ſo impudent? The Caſe is plain, Sir, put 
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] 


5 9. © 
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: ſtop my Fars, away with him. 
kters are yet in the Garden, hidden by 


Accomplices. 


Alon. at the ſame ti 
Pl my Ears | 

ST” 
away with him. 

Alon. He thought to have born us down 
open'd the Door. "Sg | | 


y to the Corigi- 
examine 


Fr iin Fear Ds 28 
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diet 
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Aue. Tis Bu you have caught, Sir. a 
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Men, that will be ſure to be their Share, 
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No, I thank you Niece, this Artifice is too 
! I # wg Voice a little better. What ho, 


Corigidor 1s coming 3 to 
the mean time we have ſecur's the | 


- 


in the Middle. | 


7 
mean time I arreſt you, Sir, in the behalf of this good 
Company. As the Corigidor uſes us, ſo we'll uſe you. 
Alon. You do not mean to murder me! | 
Bel. You murder your ſelf, if you force us to it. 
Wild. Give me a Razor there, that I may ſcrape his 
Weeſon, that the Briſtles may not hinder me, when I 
Bel. What noed bring matt to that Extremity ? 
f .W you ers | i 
ou have your Ranſom in your Hand: Here are three 
ow and there are three Women; you underſtand me. 
Fac. If not, here's a Sword, and there's a Throat. 


' You underſtand me. 


Theo. The Prepolitions are good, and Marriage is as 
honourable as it us'd to be. | 
Bear. You had beſt let your Daughters live branded 
with the Name of Strumpets: For whatever befals the 


_— on. 
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A. I muſt ayow that Gratitude for Don Lopez, is as 
prevalent with me, as Revenge againſt Don Melchor. 

Alm. Lent you know begins to morrow; when that's 
over will be proper. 

Fac. If Toy cl af Lent; 1 hal be to marry when 1 
have no Love left: Fll not bate you an Ace of to Night, 
Father ; I mean to bury this Man &er Lent be done, 
and get me another before Eaſter. 

. Well, make a Night on't rhen.[Giving his Daughters. 

Wild. Facintha Wildblood, welcome to me: Since our 


Stars have doom'd it , we cannot help it: But twas 
a meer Trick of Fate to catch us thus at unawares: To 


draw us in, „ dy er rae 
Had we once ſeparated to Night, we ſhould have had 
more Wit, cam ever to have met again to morrow. 
Fac. Tis true, we ſhot each other flying: We were 
both upon the Wing, I find; and had we paſs d this Critical 
n Indies, and you for 
conſideration. | 


it. 
Wild. I never { in al 
when 3 was ca 
we Juſt x or 2 Frolick, let's 
or I am we cannot now 
ne ll ne be 4 
Begin then; give me my Key, and I'll ſet my 
9 


Fac. Fa la, fa la, fa la. 
Wild. 1 
2 

Fac. Ay, by the Muſes, I am at my Pitch. 

Wild. Then do your Worſt: And ler the Company be 
8 

ac. Upon are wo de Sir, 1 N ſhall wear the 
Breeches: Prepare to Sir; I put you into 
your Drawers preſcatly, Q 3 Wild, 


366 As Evzninc's Loves; Or, 


Wild. 1 ſhall be reveng d, with putting into 
Smock anon; St. George for me. * me 
| Fac. St. James for me: Come ftart, Sir. 


> hw} Jour OR 
And is bus an eager Bite, 


When deſire at Height is. 
| = If fuck Dope of Hee can fol 
if fe Drop of . all 


have the Devil and all 
6 


ne Mocx-AsTROLOGER. 367 


Wild. Your erer 
N after 


2 — to Morrow, 
F When Mackall has married Beatrix, you may learn 
Mack. You ſtall put her Life into a Leaſe then. 


Wild. Upon Condition that when I drop into 
N 1 1 

2 It does at 2 — wo 

""_—_ And while within, be ſhall 
Tho And while ou ref 

Mask. ON x Leaſe feſt. | 

Beat. 

ord 


Mel. Why, the Laikte we found. 

Aur. But their Inclinations are loſt, I can aſſure | 
Fac. Look y Sir, there goes the Game: — gow. 

* divided; half for Spam, and half for England. 
Theo. Tou are juſt 1, twyo. 

Mel. Yet I have Lover: I will 

think well of my {elf and deſpiſe — [Exit. 


D 4NCE. ; 
. let's end the Carnaval abed. 
Wig. r 


May they all ſpeed as ſoon, and well as I. 
Exeus omnes. 


24 EPI. 


E PI L O G U E. 


To one that talk'd, I knew the Foe was there. 
The Club of Feſts went round; he who had none, 
—— oe fa or his own: 


22 27M 

2 ptr; 2. 

And (c it French and Engin Pl 

2 his half-tir'd Mir ſe, on Pace and Trot. 7 


9 Dp farts a Monſieur, new come ver; and warm 
| In the French Stoop; and the Pul!-back ot Arm; 
ESI and cocks, >; ee 

But the Aſtrologue. 
*Pox, ſays 1 pcs a ſtir og 
With a Son of a Whore, Farce that's . 
A Rule where nothing muſt decorum 
Da me ' as , Dining by the Cc 


4 An Evening ! the Der tl ſhould we be vert, 
2 Whether he gets the Wench 1h Night or me 5 
| Then I heard _ I to the Poet went, ; 
Told him the was full of Diſconteut, 
Aud aul d him what Excufe he could invent. 5 


Tet ſaid, he us'd the French like Enemies, 
2 fl C ol the Pain but made 'em Prize. 


22 2 


or not at all. 


TyYRrannick Love; 


OR THE 
Royal Martyr. 


A 
TRAGERDY 
As it is Added at the ” 
THEATER-ROYAL;, 


B Y 


His Majzestry's "REPAY 


Nun jam prima peto——neque vincere ;, 
— 2 REI Virg. 


Printed in the Ye an MDCC XVII. 


To the moſt Ituftrious Paix cx, 
James Duke of MonMouTH 
and BUCCLUGH, 


One of His Majeſty's moſt Honourable. 
Privy-Council; and Knight of the 


moſt Noble Order of the Garter, &c. 


2 Reception which your 
i RY Excellent Lady afforded to one of 
4 p 8 | 


my former Plays, has encourag'd me 


== dreffing this to your Grace's Patro- 

nage. So dangerous a thing it is to 
admit a Poet into your Family, that you can ne- 
ver afterwards be free from the Chiming of ill 
Verſes, perpetually ſounding in your Ears, and 


more troubleſome than the Neighbourhood of 


Steeples. I have been favourable to my ſelf in 
this Expreſſion; a zcalous Fanatick would have 
gone farther; and have called me the Serpent, 
who firſt preſented the Fruit of my Poetry to 
the Wife, and ſo gain'd the Opportunity to ſe- 
duce the Husband. Yet I am ready to a- 
vow a Crime ſo advantagious to me; but the 


World, which will condemn my Boldneſs, I am 


ſure will juſtifie and applaud my Choice. All 
Men will joia with me in the Adoration which 
I pay you; they would wiſh only I had brought 

you 


be Epiflle Dedicatory. 
Lp Lan 
roick Play, ex an Heroick 
Poem, filled with — Glories of your An- 


ceſtors, and the future Certainties of your own. 


Heaven has already taken care to form you for 
an. Heroe. You have all the Advantages of Mind 
and Body, and an Illuftrious Birth, conſpiring 


to render you an extraordinary Perſon. The 4: 


chilles and the Rinaldo are preſent in you, even 
above their Originals; you only want a Homer 
or a Taſſo to make you equal to them. Youth, 
Beauty, and Courage (all which you poſſeſs in 
the height of their Pefection) are the moſt deſira- 
ble Gitts of Heaven: And Heaven is never prodi- 
of ſuch Treaſures, but to ſome uncommon 
urpoſe. So goodly a Fabrick was never fram- 


ed by an Almighty Architect for a vulgar Gueſt. 


He ſhewed the Value which he ſet on your 
Mind, when he took care to have it fo Nobly, 


and ſo Beautifully Iodg'd. To a graceful Faſhi- 


on and Deportment of Body, you have joined a 
winning Converſation, and an Greatneſs, 
derived to you from the Beſt, and beſt-belov'd 
of Princes. And with a great Power of obliging, 
the World has obſerved in you, a Deſire to ob- 
lige, even beyond your Power. This, and all 
that I can fay on ſo excellent and large a Sub- 
ject, is only Hiſtory, in which Fiction has no 


I can employ nothing of Poetry in it, an 
more than I do in {Gowns Proteſtation Which 


I make, to continue ever 
Tour GRACE*s moſt Obedient 
| and moſt devoted Servant, 


Joun DxvYDES. 


en > A KS SV ho tv t% hoy RAC 


VIR1Ty : 


PREFACE. 


Wares! Was mov'd to write this Play 
Tn Many Reaſons: Amongſt others, the 
| Wl Commands of ſome Perſons of Honour, 
—_— for whom I have a moſt particular 
= Keſped?, were daily ſounding in my 
Ears, that it wonld be of good Exam- 
ple to nndertake a Poem of this Natere. Neither 
were my own Inclinations wanting to ſecond their 
Deſires. I confidered that Pleaſwre was not 
the only End of Poefie; And that even the Inftru- 
ions of Morality were not ſo wholly the Buſineſs 


| of @ Poet, as that the Precepts and Examples of 


Piety were to be omitted. For to leave that Em- 

loyment altogether 10 the C 2 were to forget 
that Religion was firſt taught in Verſe : (which the 
Lazyneſs or Dulneſs of ſucceeding Prieſthood, turn d 
afterwards into Proſe.) And it were alſo to grant, 
ne I never ſhall) that Repreſentations of this 

| not as well be conducing to Holimeſs, as 


to good Manners. Tet far be it me, to com- 


pare the aſe of Dramatick Poeſie with that of Di- 

11 only maintain, againſt the Enemies of 
the Stage, that Patterns 2 Piety, decently Repre- 
ſented, and equally Remov'd from the Extreams of 


Superſtition aud Prophaneneſs, may be of 2 
1 Tie 


PREFACE 


26. ſecond the Precepts of car Religion. By the 
Tok of Words we — xp 12 
of Devotion, as aur ſolems Maſicl, which is inar- 
t:cnlate Poeſie,. does im Churches. And by the 
rely Images Piety, adorn'd by Action, 
the Senſes | Sol: ch while it it 
charmed in a filent Joy of what it ſees and hears, 
it ſtruck at the ſam? time with a ſecret [eneration 


of Things Celeſtial; and is wound up inſenſibly into 


the Practice of that which it admires. Now, if, 
inſtead of this, we ſometimes ſee on our Theaters, 
Examples of Vice rewarded, or at leaſt nnpu- 
9 vor to be an Argument againſt 
Art, more than the Extravagances and 
Impiettes of the Pulpit in the late Times of Rebel- 
2 can be againſt the Office and Dignity of the 
rgy. . 
Bat many times it happens, that Poets are wrong- 
on Caſe in thes 


„ 


Maximin, againſt which theſe bo 

Criticks ſo mach declaim, was deſigned by - 
ſet off the Character of St. Catharine. Aud zhoſe 
who have read The Roman Hiſtory, may eafely 
remember, that Maximin was not only a bloody Ty- 
rant, vaſtus corpore, animo terus, as Herodian 
deſcribes him; but alſo a Perſecutor of the Charch, 
ainſt which he raiſed the Siæth Perſecution. So 
that whatſoever he ſpeaks or adts iu this Tragedy, is 
x0 more than a Record of his Life and Manners; a 
Picture as near as I could take tt, from the Ori- 
2 If with mach Paint, and ſome Sucee(s, I 

draws a deform'd Piece, there is as much of 
Art, and as near an Imitation of Nature, in a 


= 


PREFACE. 
as is « Vis. Maximin was as He- 
a ar dd be Es i Hz defies the 

ome, which i =o mere thaw or Cath 
4 


Decency have done. it be ur- 
ged, that a Perſon 2 ard un the at 
any Rehigion, ought not to be pr 
Stage; * then are the Liver 255 5 

d and Porſons, — ded i in 4 
7 — be "axfwer'd, That 
; that wha are re- 

1. . a — Ara xt wpon them ; 
and ſet as Sea-marks for 2 behold them to 
| avoid. And what other Uſe have I made of Maxi- 
„ min? have I propoſed him as a Pattern to be imi- 
ö tate d, whom, cv even for his Impiety to bis falſe Gods, 
FT have fo ſeverely puniſhed? Nay, as if I had fore- 
ſeem this Objection, I purpoſely ed the Scene 
of the Play which ought to have been at Alexan- 
dria i Egypt, (where St. Catharine ſuffer'd) and 
laid it under the Walls of Aquileia in Italy, where 
Maximin was ſtain: hat the Puniſhment of bis 
Crime might immediately ſucceed its Execution. 
This, Reader, is what I ow'd to ſt De- 
72 and the due Reverence of that Religions which 
1 proj fs, to which all Men, who defire to be eſteem- 
Good or Honeſt, are obliged: I — neither Lei- 
ſure nor Occaſion to write more larg ly on this Sub- 
ject, becauſe I am already ju tified ty 7 he Sentence 
of the beſt and - ſt diſcerning Prince in the World, 


1 Suffr unbiaſ d Judges; and above 
5 From izneſs of my own 2 which 
4 the Th 


oxght of ſuch a Crime; to which I 
atk leave to pos = outward Converſation, which 
Hall never be juſtly tax'd with the Nee of A- 
zheiſm or Prophaneneſs - * 


4k ©. &þ&.. 


IJ-IJ i Bed nd 


un 


» 8. 


— 
* 


'- PREFACE. 
In what oxcerns the Play, 
R E F Wis 2 


as little apt to. defend my own Errors, as to find 


thoſe of other Poets. O#h J obſerve, that the great 
Cenſors of Wit and Poetry, either produce nothing 


22 "x what is more ridicnlous than. 
they repre hend. Mach of ill Nature, and a 
ery little Fudgment, go far is finding the Miftakes 
f N riters. | 


T pretend not that any thing” of mine can be cor- 
reit: This Poem, eſpecially, w which was contrived 


and written in ſeven Weeks, though afterwards 


bindred by many Accidents from a ſpeedy Repreſex- 
tation, hs would have been 235 2 4 
Tet the Scenes are | where 4 aud 
the Unities of Place and ＋ more exadtly kept, 
than perhaps is requiſite in 4 Trage 7. or at leaſt, 


than I have ſince preſeru'd them in the Conque of 
on ongueſt 


I have not every where obſerved the 
Numbers, in my Verſe; pany. | reaſon 
| * but more e ecialh, becauſe I would not 
e my Senſe a Slave to Syllables. 

_ To eafie to diſcover, that I have been very bold 

Alteration of the Story, which = fe or Was 
= arren for a Play: And, that have taken 
from the Charch two => in the Perſous of 


Po and the Empreſs, who ſuffer d for the 
Chiles ws, —_— Tyranny of Maxi- 
min. 

I bave fon a French Play, called the Martyr- 
dom of Catharine : Bat thoſe who. have read 


it, will ſoon clear me from ſtealing out of ſo dull an 


Author. I have only borrow'd a Miſtake from him, 


of one 2 another: For Finding him - 


2 | 
leave them to the Mercy of the Reader. For I am 


ef 
2 


ess 888 208 


dey 


ND 
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PREFACE. 
the French Poet, call'd the Son of a 


Herdſman, and an Alane W: #00 
liev d him to have been the ſame 
onſultin 7 8. 


EI l 
the Fren 
T 
e to alier ating that firſt Maximin 
a ſecond, Gi & ere, of onſtantine the 
Great, and one of the Jurpers of the Eater Em- 
e. 
„ we EY 
more Fortunate: For, as ſome, who had 
4 Tragedy of St. Catharine, imagin d I had =_ 
my Plot from thence; ſo others, who had heard of 
another Play called L'Amour Tyrannique, = 
— 2 J e, accu d me to have borrow'd 


from it, "becan iſe I bave accidentally fy 
2755 _ ſame Tie nor to this 
ven wy Ply 
Comedy i Sender, 


— 
X ys, that ſuc ach 2 \ 


As for what hes T have ſaid of Aral or Aerial $ — 
rits, it is no Invention of mine, but taken from thoſe 
who have writtex on that Subject. Whether there 
are ſuch Beings or not, it concerns not me; it 
ſufficient for my Parpoſe, that many have o- td 
the Affirmatrve : And that theſe Hepvich 122 
tioms, which are of the ſame — with 

| are not limited, but with the extreameſt [od 7 
what ts credible. 

For the = 288 who plead themſelves 
with thinking have found s Flaw in that Line 
of the 8 And he who ſervilely creeps af- 
ter Sence, is ſafe, c.] as if I patroniz'd my own 
| Nowſence, I may reaſonably ſupp they have _— . 
e 


Thracian 
ge ＋ be- 


PREFACE. 


Abſar ditzes ; 
excellence of Vu: 

mean, that any Excellence 
were 0 be found in Nonſenſe. With the ſame Ig- 
worance or Malice, they wonld accuſe me for uſing, 
empty Arms, when I writ of a Ghoſt or Shadow: 
W hich has only the Appearance of a or Limbs; 
aud is empty or void of Fleſh and Blood; and vacuis 
amplectitur ulnis, was au Expreſſic» of Ovid's on 
the ſame ſubjed?. Some Fool before them, had 
charg'd me is The Indian Emperor with Nox- 
Senſe im theſe Words, And follow Fate, which 
does too fait purſue. Which was borrow'd from 
Virgil, :» the fiæth of his Eneids, Eludit gyro in- 
terior, ſequiturque ſequentem. I quote un theſe 
Fa prove, that I never write Nonſenſe ; but andy to 
3% | 


Vale. 


PRO- 


TT F = —_— TY 


.- 


0 WY WV y WW =” Y' Ty W.v 77 TY 


Pate 


PROLOGUE. 


Love (which never rightly muderſtood) 
8 A. Poets fell — — Plays are good, 
And Malice in all Critichs, reigns ſo Mb, 
That for ſmall Errors, they whole Plays decry; 
So that to ſee this Fondneſs, and that Spite, 


You'd think that none but Mad-men judge or write. 
efore our Poet, as he thinks not fit 
von, what be writes, for Wit; 


Z' impoſe 
So hopes, Z at Caving o YVOHY Cenſares free, 8 


Da equal Judge ole will be : 

They jndge but wp who only Faults will ſee. 

Poets hike Lovers, ſponid be bold and dare, 

They ſpoil their Buſineſs with an Over-care. 

And he wha ſervilely creeps after Senſe, 

Is ſafe, but ne er will reach an Excellence. 

Flence tis our Poet, in his Conjuring, 

Allow'd his Fancy the full Scope 7 

But when a Tyrant for his Theme he had, 

Fle loos'd the Reins, and bid his Maſe run mad: 
Aud thongh he ſtumbles in a full Career; 

Yet Raſbaeſi ts a better Fault than Fear. 

He ſaw hrs May; but in ſo fwift a Pace, 

To chaſe the Ground, might be to loſe the Race. 

who of each Trip th Advantage tale, 
2 


Faxles, which they want Wit to mate. 


| 
* 
| 
. 
N 
/ 
Þ 


| Dramatis Perk one. 


M E N. 


Marlin, Tyrant of Rome, Major Mohun- 
5 9 of the Pre- I . Hart. 


Charinus, 2be Emperor's Son, Mr. Harris. 
Placidius, 4 great Officer. Mr. Kynaſton. 
Valerius, 77 ribunes of * Lydal. 
2 Little wood. 
8 Tribune ae Mr. Beeſton. 


— — * My. Bell. 
—_ « Heathen $4. Cartwright. 


WOMEN. 


Berenice, Wife to Maximin, Ars. Marſhal. 
2 n 


Telek, * Y Knepp. 


Erotion, - Abs. Uphill. 
Cydnon, + Artemdants, 7 Mr:. Eaſtland. 


SCENE the Camp of Maximin, under 
the Walls of Aquileia. 


TYRAN- 


Trrannick Love; 


"OR, THE 


Royal Martyr. 


ACT $CENEL 
SCNE a Camp or Pavilion Royal. 


Exter Maximin, Charinus, Placidius, Albinus, 
Valerius, Apollonius, and Guards. 


* MAxIMIX. | | 
nus far my Arms have with Succeſs been 
wcCrrown d; [they found. 

S 141 


And found no Stop, or vanquiſh'd what 
BS IE The German Lakes my Legions have O er- 

| —_— paſt, | | 

| With all the Bars which Art or Nature caſt: 
My Foes, in watry Faſtneſſes inclos d, e 
1 fought, alone, to their wow War . 
Did firſt the Depth of trembling Mar 
And fix'd my Hage in unfaithfal Ground: 


— 


wi 1 + 
: ki 1] i! 
5 1215 HE 
21 11 210 
+ by Ts 
Bin fear : 
2 | 1. 1 435 4 
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fly. 
When 
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[ 


Triumph, not of War. 
To them Albinus agam. 


crown d; 
wound : 
ſhow, 


gin, 
vain to 
ſtill to Morrow r 


8 


D 
liance 


Comp | 
Charge for you. 


ſtrove in 


other 


reſign, Placidizs, 
promis d 6 
ag 
jome 


55 


I will provide 


our fwift 


etters ſtood a Virgi 
Cupids 


1181 i 
1157847826475 


You muſt 
To him 1 
Tour Dut 


3135 


Of one fo fam d and fortunate in War. 


me Royal Martyn. 389 
as 
wei ha on etch by me 


ad 4 
Or could invent, Porphyrius purſue. 
. Placidius does too tamely bear his Lofs; 


This new Pretender will all Pow'r i 8: 
Ali things muſt now by his Direction move; 
And you, Sir, muſt your Father's Love. 
Char. obo eee 
MW There no Bays for any other Brow. 
He my early Honour in the Bud, 
Like ſome 21 Tree the Monſter of the Wood, 
Oer-ſhading all which under him would gor, 
He ſheds his Venome on the Plants below. 
Alb: You muſt ſome noble Action undertake; 
Equal with his your own Renown to make. 
Char. I am not for a ſlothful Envy born, 
PIl do't this Day, in the dire Viſion's Scorn. 
He comes: ne roger in one here. [Tc 


— on me. 
half atchievd; 


I almoſt griev'd. 
Y the — - Lol 
g you but your War. 
| i= Princeſs, to receive your Doom, 


1 Alexandria come. 
Mother in another Veſſel ſent, 


| From me they can « no Grace, whoſe Minds 
An execrable Superſtition [mand, 

Hol. The Gods, who rais d you to the World's Com- 
| „ L——_— * 
Plc Vor. II. r. 


Lo va; Qr, 


VRANNICE 


, 


2411335 
| 2 Th 


reſolv'd, the Threats of Death. are vain; 


1 
re ER 


| 2 
The Ro r A. MAR re. 


And Drums unbrac d, with Soldiers broken Cries. 
| Enter Albinus. 
Allinus, whence proceeds this diſmal Noiſe? 
Alb. Too ſoon you'll know what I want words to tell. 


Not anſwer me! Oh my prophetick Fear! 
Mb. can I Bats ar few, Sir, can you hear ? 
| Imagine that which you would moſt deplore, 


And that which I would ſpeak, is it, or more. 
Max. Thy mournful Meſſage in thy Looks I read: 
5 ai; 2 


but Death and Wo, 


wich Fate can bow. | 


fought. 


but my Son. 


human Force he 


Thirf of Fame his Ruin 


irtue, 


lv ſt to bring this News? 
how did t thou dare to breath? 


— 


Err > > 


1111 44055 


388 Tyzxanntcx Lovzz; Or, 


Sa 


The Roytar Martyn. 3899 


draw my Pity from my Royal Blood. 

Mar. Still muſt I be upbraided with your Line? 
I know you ſpeak it in Contempr of mine. 
But your late Brother did not prize me 

Becauſe I could not boaſt of 1 . 
2 — — - wont 
A Thracian ar Line ſucceed. 
Bey. The Gods! O do 3 the Pow'rs divine, 
They never mingled their Decrees with thine. 

My Brother gave me 


to thee for a Wife, 

thou didſt take his Life. 

y many Victories have ſhown, 

y Merits and his Death did own. © 

: They have own d it; witneſs this juſt Day, 


E 
J 
Z 


125 
: 


Ml 


thy Throne. 
Max. Provoke my no farther, leſt I be 
Reveng'd at once upon the Gods and thee. | 
Per. What horrid Tortures ſeize my lab'ring Mind! [.4{de. 
O, enly excellent of all thy Kind! 
To hear thee threatned while I idle ſtand: 
Heav'n! was I born to fear a Tyrant's Hand? | 
5 from my Sight-—-thy Blood, if thou 
|  — ; 
Ber. Tyrant ! too well to that thou know'ſt the way. 


— 1 i n mY 
Pl} pay my Duty to her, though 1 die. ¶ Exit leading her. 
tet. What raade Pirphyrice i officious be? | 
The Action look d as done in Scorn of me. | 
Val. It did, indeed, ſome little Freedom ſhow ; 
But ſomewhat to his Services you owe. 
Max. Yet, if I thought it Jus Preſumption were 
Plac. he did not Diſpleaſure hear. 
Max. My » WE 0 ER, 
3 


30 Treranwier Lows; Or, 
Plac. Tm loth to think he did: is not gd 
Max. How, not 1 | 


For her late Brother in the Soldiers Breaſts, 


Then to the Toils of War we will return, 


5 <. Ax {© S; 7 3 4 — 22 wy a e, 
ACT l. SCENE I. 
SCENE The Royal Camp. 
— Berenice and Dorphyrius, 


In owning her the Emperor does hate. 
Tis true, your Duty to me it became; 


But, prailing that, I muſt Conduct hlame. 
7 Wit bs — Zeal at tack a time; 
S | Tyrant's Crime, 


Per. Not to have 
Were to Sin higher than 


Bey. You fail 1 you 

| When you ſpeak Words unfit for me to hear. 
Por. Yet you did once accept thoſe Vows 1 paid. 
Ber. Thoſe Vows were then to Berenice made; 

But cannot now be heard without a Sin, 


Lam to bear, fince Heay'n has made me his. 
For Wives, who muſt themſtlves of Pow'r diveſt, 
love blindly, for their Peace love beſt. 
If mutual Love be vow'd when Faith you plight, 
he, who forfeits firſt, has loſt his Right. 


4. 
weer ſent thoſe who fight for 
+ 


ſends. 


private Ends, 
We 


You ſee the Gods adjudg'd i 
By dooming the Event on 
"Tis Virtue not to be obli da ot; 

Or not conſpire our s Fall. : 

Por. You doom me then to ſuffer all this III, 

And yet I doom my ſelf to love you ſtill. 

| Dare not P -—; = 
How ca | Gri you 34 
24 o cafe em, I'll d Kl ro r. 


Der. 
Since vv 
Por. 


That will but if you think fit 


mn y to permit. 

Love without Hope does like a Torture wound, 

Which makes me reach in pain, to touch the Ground. 
Ber. If Hope, then, to your Life ſo needful be, 


Hope till. 
— Bleſt News! 


= hut hope, in Heay'n, not me. 
Por. Love is too noble ſuch Deceits to uſe. 
Referring me to Heay'n, your Gift I loſe. 
So Princes cheaply may our Wants ly, 
When they give that their Treafurers deny. 
Ber. Love blinds my Virtue: If I longer ſtay, 

It will grow dark, and I ſtall loſe my Way. 

Poy. One Kiſs from this fair Hand can bc no Sin; 
ask not that you gave to Maximin. 
In full Reward of all the Pains I've e paſt, 
Give me but one. 

Ber. Then let it be your ht. 

Foy. Tis gone! 

Like £ mum men, bun Anana 
One Minute ſpends the Pay of many Tears. 
let but one more be added to the Sum, 
And pay at once for all my Pains to come. 


The Royrar Martyr. 393 
Ber 1 re- = 


T'll ſee you ſtall have juſt enough to live. 
Enter Erotion. 


| Por. — I will not uk what he intends; 
y Life, or Death, alone, on depends. 
15 knone 


Ati. 
How hard the of my Virtue grow! 
But what cer Liane: ag "a Dh =. "op 
Sweet Heay'n, be ſtill to brave Porphyrizs kind! TO 
[Exit cum Erotion. 
For. She's gone unkindly, and refus'd to caſt 
One Glance to feed me for ſo long a Faſt. 
Enter Maximin, Placidius, and Guards. 
Max. Porphyrins, ſince the Gods have raviſh'd one, 
I come in you to ſeek another Son. 
Succeed him then in my Imperial State; 
Succeed in all, but his untimely Fate. 
If I adopt you with no better Grace, 
Pardon a Father's Tears, upon my Face, 
And give em to nts” ; 


May they not e 25 ominous to thee. 
Por. With what Misfortunes Heav'n torments me ſtill! 
Why muſt I be oblig d to one ſo ill? [Aue. 


Max. Thoſe Offers which I made you, Sir, were 
No private Man ſhould need to ballance much. . 
Por. Who durſt his Thoughts to ſuch Ambition lift? 


8 Kyeeling. 
The Greatneſs of it made me doubt the Gift. | 
The Diſtance was fo vaſt, that to my View . 
It made the Object ſeem at firſt untrue; 
And now tis near, the ſudden Excellence 
Strikes through, and flaſhes on my tender Senſe, 
Max. Yet Heay'n and Earth, which ſo remote appear, 


394 Trnrxannicx Love; Or, 
And 'twixt us two my Daughter be the Chain, 
Per. You preſs me down with fach a plorious Fate, | 
I cannot riſe againſt the mighty Weight. 
Permit I may retire ſome little ſpace, 
And to bear ſo 5 2 — 
: viſh 
Which ſhould Porphyriu Wiſhes moſt befriend! 


We Ro rat. Maury. 395 
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Enter St. Catharine; Vain A Bonius, and Guards. 


Which marks, in Bonds, the Greatneſs of a Q 
What Pity tis! ——but I no Charms muſt ſee 


In her who to our Gods is Enemy 
Fair Foe of Heay'n, whence comes this haughty Pride, 


* ber. 


I. In 
Some ſolid ſome things popular. 
The Popular in pleaſing Fables om 
The Truths, in Precepts of Morality. 
And theſe to human Life are of that uſe, 
That no Religion can fach Rules p 
S. Cath. Then let the whole Diſpute concluded be 
Betwixt theſe Rules and Chriſtianity, | 
Apal. And what more noble can your Doctrine preach 
Than Virtues which Philoſophy does teach? 
To keep the Paſſions in ſevereſt Awe, | 
To.live to Reaſon (Nature's greateſt Law.) 


396 TTAAN NICE Lars: Or, 


To follow Virtue, as its own reward; 
And Good and IIl, as things without, [gave; 

S. Cath. Yet few could follow thoſe ſtrict Rules they 
For human Life will human Frailties 2 
And Love of Virtue is but barren Praiſe, 
Airy as Fame: Nor ſtrong enough to raiſe 
The Actions of the Soul above the Senſe. 
Virtue grows cold without a Recompence. 
We virtuous Acts as Duty do regard; 

Yet are permitted to expect Reward. 

„Aol. By how much more your Faith Reward aſſures, 
So ' more frank our Virtue is than 

S. Cath. Blind Men! you ſeek ev'n. thoſt: Rewards you 
But ours are _ IS an yy Name. dlame: 
Either to open 
Or elſe * 1 with Pride. 
2 * moral n you obey ; 
$ are the Precepts, though a our Bog 

. Cath. Tis true, our Vier we fame we teach; 
Zut in our Practice — 7 wa reach. 

You but forbid to take Are we 
| — * ·˖ * 

e of Injuries Virtue N 

*. For reef 2 7 Wrongs oxtol: 
Immodeft you hinder to de wrought, 
Bur we proſcribe the leaſt immodeſt Thought. 
Sq much your Virtues are in ours refin'd, 
yours but reach the Actions, ours the Mind. 
Mx. Anſwer in ſhort to what you heard her ſpeak. - 


Hol. Where Truth prevails, PERRY . 


15 


To that cenvincing Power I mult give place: 

And with that Truth that Faith I will embrace. 
Max. O Traytor to our Gods; but more to me; 
ſt thou of any Faith but of thy Prince's be? 

t r thou rav ſt; thy fooliſh find : 

"og 


Poiſon that infects Mind; 


. FP Sto ron mnt 
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Once 1 was ignorant of what was ſo; 
Bur never can abandon Truth I know : | 
M Martyr to rown 
Truth is a Cauſe for — 
9 Loſe not that Courage which Heav'n does in- 


ny fakes, rag to be baptiz'd in Fire. * 
NT os — near: 
Nr hs 568 oe ls nor © Ther. 
1 Ser: Fc hovering be 
wry, ght Fer which is rele for me. 
the Traytor; bear him to his Fate. 
be ln he Peg or thy Be 
an nn 
Max. Go, where 
FO Apel Val. and Se. 
Pla. From this Enchantreſs all theſe Ils are come: 
S 
Each Hour ſhe lives a Legion ſweeps away; 
OT Ne Ban s in a Day. 
"Tis : This Chritan Sorcrcs tall die. 
(Would 1 never prov'd her Sor 
Not that her charming Tongue this ITY | 
F fear tis ſomething her Eyes have fad. 
hr r [Lide.. 
Sir, ſhall ſhe die? 
— | 
Took: Cons nn were. 
hey my Cleopatra's live in her! [Lide., 
hen you condemn'd her, Sir, ſhe was a Queen, 
ve then. 
og. 


398 Trnanmrex Love; Or, 


Which, with the Pride, includes 
Could 
ould 


my. 


i — of 


; 


Martyr die? 
uns Clotivi 


; 


Gods 


you forgive it, yet the Gor 


who would: a 
they can ſhake? 
_— 


7 » his 
with new 
« gentle Fi 
on the Altars. laid: 


me a 


not Death, but ſh 


ve 
E 
His Son 
Tyrant 


ir 


cater Promiſes I'll make; 


Si 


ſt: —Tliere's not a. God 
could 


In 


this Chriſtian would all Heav'n forſwear. 


Fove 
he courts. 


ifts, and gr 
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ACT 


deſpair, ; 


4 


But of all Paſſions Love does 


e, 
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= - 


\CT M. SCENE FL 
SCENE The Royal Pavilion. 
„ 


_— HIS Love that never could my Youth ; 
Peeps out his coward Head to dare my 


Where haſt thou been thus —— - So 

That wak't — ͤ — 9 
chuſeſt Birth 

My Love ſhoots up in T as the 

Is ſtirr'd and looſen'd: in a 


e Ert 


This Iron 6 
From Wars, melts down, and runs, if ſe but lool 
come 
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ive the Crown. 


away, 
you may pay. 


W 


from him ſeeks no Renown; 
Courſe, will 
the Gods v 
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400, e Love; Or, 


_ The Ro vA Martyr. 49%. 


Was built, or by. without a Workman's Care. 


4 7 
Some News, which will - fo, op regard. 
For what a greater Ha incl ca | 
Than to be courted, be lovd by me? 
Th XZ Crown I to your Hands remit; 
And, with it, take his Heart who offers it. [She turns aſiue 
be Hops pur Gift contemn? 
My Hopes pur ue a brighter Diadem. 
bri LE mes be? 
d has d me: 


did from Love 3 
nor Promiſes my Mind can move: 
nor your impious Lose. 

Mar. The Love of you can never impious be; 


I command, and r of A but a Slave. (ns S. Cath. 
t of Arrogance ſhe Wells! 
with Virtue dwells; 
Her Death ſhall — Hour; 
But is her Death within a Lover's Pow'r ? 
Wild with my Rage, more wild with my Deſire, 
Like meeting Tides but mine are Tides of Fire. 
What petty r reer 
Flac. You heard: No leſs than the g 
Ma. Throw Z's by, er, in th 
Offer the Crown on Berenices Head. 
I am reſolv'd to double till I win; 
Abour ir ſtraight, and fend Porphyrius in. (Ex. Plac. 
We 


Por, 


Coin thro” 
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Beauty has 


can no mare to cy 


to 


r cant WOE 
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Graces, 


* 
. 


For. Yet there are Beauties which. attract all-Heatts: 


And all Mankind lies. 
Max. 


"Tis in no Face, but in the Lover's 


; 


Tb ROYAL MART TYR: 403 
Por. 


And give it yow eve it be yours to take. 
Sik an cab Fruit we ſend: 
And let the 


bat is above | 


404 TYAN Lor; Or, 


is, or you muſt die! 


you | 
It isreſolv'd| who cer my Rival be, [ſide after 4 : 
Fl fra tht T eee Koen one the he | * 


Nothing but Deat or glorious Miſery; 1 
Here Err pire ſtands, if I could Love diſplace; 

Love, with more Imperial Grace : 
Thus, as a ſimking Hero compaſs d round, 


49. 


to ſeck its Food; 


: Ti 41.1. J. 
5 s THE 4. | 
2 8 EH 116 12 151 
: IF EH. I 435 Th 
KC | 14771 Mi 
8 FL 5 1184 55 114 12125 5 
& FEITHI ADH HE 


= 


if after, I would. live. 


Hat 


1 
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Die mine; tis all 1 can with with Honour 


406 TVYVAANNICX Love; Or, 
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Ror AL ManTyYR. 409 
Damilcar deſcend in Clouds, and ſing. 
my Damilcar, we are call d below ! 


With Wonder will gaze; 


' And fear ſuch Events as will ne er come t paſs! 


Nakar. 
W 
he little ſoft 


is gone with 


44% Trxannce Lovs; Or, 


Wand 


| Of ws Love, Rar a BR 
On the North Quarter of my Circle ftand. 
(Sev'n Foot around for m I take!) 
To all my Queſtions faithful Anſwers make, 
So may! to Ive hy thou Yaww in Face 
2 Progeny inereaſt: 
a thou e 
Fed by the — Air 
And, thy full Term without all Pain, 
Diſſolve into thy Source again. 
Dam. A Z 
And T1! ſpeak true whate'er thy 
_ Nig. — — 
Speak, ſh A 2 
Dan. Few Hours before your Emperor be 
r ee be Ben. | 
Plac. 1 adore? : 
_ —— TE = 


thy Succour ſhall im- 
And thou with thou low in may'ſt live: 
If ſhe not dies before, who all m Jo on give. 
=p Say, what daes the ces now? 
an. A pentle Slumber fits upen ker Brow. 
> Go Sek Me tie 2 Dream: 
the Pleaſures of the World to _ 
And in vain Joys let her lace Spize flow 
_ Don. Twice fifty Tents remove her from light, 
But Tl cut through em all with Rays of of Light: 
And covering other Objects to your Eyes, 
Show where intranc'd in ſilent Sleep ſhe lies. 


Damilcar famps, and the Red. avifac with Se. Catharine in ic. 


Damilcar Singing. 

Dreams of Love and ſweet 
No mm this — V ingn's Sight: 
2 HV ious foe ber free 
From mournſul Piety. 
L her 1 
2 7 — 

& remnter Foys 

Gre Pc wow mae dr Ee 


. 


oYAlt ManTya. 


n. 0 


For on her Face I read a wandring Joy. ö 
125 8s ON 6. 
Dam. A how ſweet it is ts Love, 


A how gay is Deſire ? 
And what peufong Pas 


Which in Youth ſincere they ſend : 
For each Naar their Price is mare 


Aud they leſs fangle than before." | 


412 TrranNicK Lor; Or, 
At the end of the Song ce of Spirits. After 
A 
Muſick, with a i 
Stage amaxedly, and þ 
Amar. A 000 ary man £1 
Where waiting Minds for Heav'n's Commiſſion ftay, 
Amariel flies: (A darted Mandate came 
Will which moves this mighty Frame, | 
D | 
To quem Pe NE Air; 
1 Day ;) 
cen round upon 3) 
The Fu to berg the Vitons from thy Mad, 
Kd, Aged L I 4 
ain Spirits, you ſbunning Heav'ns high Noon, 
r Logs bog 1 oh 5 he 


you here below: 


From pointed Sun-beams take the Miſts they drew, 
And ſcatter em again in pearly Dew: 
And of the bigger Drops they drain below, 
Some mould in Hail, and others ftam - ak 
Dam. Mercy, bright Spirit, I , 
The — Lies of thy immortal Steel: 
Thou, Prince of Day, from Elements art free; 
And I all Body when compar'd to thee. | 
Thou tread'ſt th* Abyſs of Light! | 
And where it ſtreams with Eyes canſt go: 
We wander in the Fields of Air below: 
ings and Fools of Heav'n: and thence ſhut out, 
Wildly we roam in Diſcontent about: 
Groſs-heavy-fed, next Man in Ignorance and Sin, 
And ſpotted all without; and dusky all within. 
Without thy Sword I periſh by thy fight, 
I reel, and ſtagger, and am drunk wi Light. 
Amar. If e er again thou on this Place art found, 
Full fifty Years LI chain thee under Ground; 
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[To S. Cath. 
to *n reſtore. 
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[Exie, 


s Fate foretel! 


they dwell: 


chaſe. 
the Chriſtian's God. 
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Spirits 
Abode 


ruth 
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| [Porphyrius ſeems 8 beg 


— 7 


She has refus d, and 1 will 


of him, 


— [Exits Phac, 


keep my Vow. 


» NO; 


* 


aruel Vow defer; 


your 


own take 
The times Anta 


And to diſpleaſe 


Poy. For 


* 


they ſhou d 


— 


my Enemies will fri 


Men when 
alone 


Looks al 


Max. My 


an 


S 3 


414 TyranNics Leun; Or, 
And o'er my Men Tl fet my careful Spies, 
To watch Rebellion in yery Eyes. 
No more, I cannot bear the leaſt R 


Por. Yet, _ thou falt . L. 
ner Valeria. 


This is the Hour, v Join [ 
„ 
Val. Now hold, my Heart, and Nu 1 implore, 

Be Judge if ſhe he loves deſerves him more. [Af de. 
1 Ti nt "wy ©, bor her I ave, [Mur. 
A , wy 
Marx. —— 

Per. Sir, I confeſs, before her Suit be known 4 
And, by my {elf condemn'd, my Crime I own. 
vl. rener, pesee, while I confeſs. 
I have refus d thee for Unworthineſs. 
Por, I am amar d. 
Max. What Riddles do uſe? 
Dare either of you my refuſe? 
Val. Yes, I dare own howeer de wilely done 
T' adopt fo mean a Perſon for your Son: 
So low you ſhould not for your Daughter chute : 
And therefore, Sir, this Marriage 1 revue 
Mine. "Yeu UNS Chor win M07 Hager ir ©. 
Val. I had not then enough conſider d it. 
S 
ad 1 
Por. Let not your m A too 3 
„„ gh! 
My own Unworthinefs well © knew, 
That from her Love I withdrew. 
Val. Thus rather than endure the littie Shame 
To be reſus d, you blaſt 8 Virgm's Name. 


hh. Aa — 


a 3 


=] > Ses een 
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You 
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TIl puniſh both, if either di 


She owns her 
TOES WEN 008 C0 CT-FOS CET. 
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The Reval Mar. 4if 
You to refuſe, and I to be deny d 
Learn more Diſcretiong-or be leſs Pride. 
Por. O Heay'n, in what 4 Lab'rinth am I led! 
L could get out, but ſhe detains the Thread! 
1 INESS Wd Sz 
Whether her 
Max. With what Child's A 


it be! Aide. 
do you think you play? 


Val. Since all the Fault was mine, I am content | 
ſhould not ſhare the Puniſhment. - 
For. 3 


Twas all ul effect of Generolity 

She loves me, — — 1 

And on her ſelf would my 2 [LA. 
Max. Cilkes as three — hncwrk Eee: 

yay ey ge 214 [ToVal. - 
Nr. Since ſhe muſt if I dd not ſpeak, 

"Tis time the Laws of to break. 

She teld me, Sir, that the your Choice ap A: | 

And (tho I bluſh to own it) {aid ſhe 

Loy'd me deſertleſs, who, with Shame, confeſt 

Another Flame had ſeia d upon my Breaſt. 

Which when, too late, — —_ Princeſs knew, | 


And my Refuſal her Contempt 
Val. He raves, Sir, and to cover 


Tae Grief his Pride will bring for long me. 


= Ven-wwO emo 2 wy | ice are; 
hter, you have not deſerv d my Care. 


— — 200 r 
Till your fantaſtick Quarrel you 
Far. Si. 
_ TIl get hear you ſpeak, 1 


She ſhall be Prifoncy till be bend her Mind © 


Val. 


416 Tyr innicsx Love; Or, 


Val. You'll find it hard my Free-born Will to bound. 
Max. Til find that Pow'r o'er Wills which Heav'n ne'er 
Free- wilfs a Cheat in any one but me: ffound. 
In all but Kings, tis Slavery. 
An unſecn Fate which forces the Defire: 


The Will of Puppets danc'd upon a Wyre. 


A Monarch is 

The Spirit of the World in every Mind; 

He may match Wolves to Lambs, and make it kind. 

— is the Buſineſs 122 Fates: 

A though War, like wrangling States, 

You're in wy Md, and when I bid you ceaſe, - 

mos wax — ether into Peace. 1 Lite 

Vai. Thus W — be priz 
1 © ſcorn, who am, l 

Love's — ac 

A 4 er Martyr while I own no Cauſe. [Exit Val. 
Max. Porphyrins, ſtay ; there's ſomething I would hear: 

You {aid you loy'd, and you muſt tell we where. 
For. All Heay'n is to my ſole Deſtruction bent. C- Aſde. 
Max. You would, it ſeems, have leiſure to invent, 
Por. Her Name in pity, Sir, I muſt forbear, 

Leſt my Offences you revenge on her. 
— M Premide for her —— 
Por. Will that, — yur Ruger 
Max. Speak, or your Silence more my Rage 

"Twill argue that you Rival me in Love. 

Por. Cin you believe that my ambitious Fame 
Should mount fo high as Berenices Name? 

Max Your Guilt dares not Wk it would hide; 
Bur draws me off, and (Lapwing-like) flies wide. | 
"Tis not my Wife, but Miſtreſs, you adore: 

h that affront, yet this 

Who courts my Wife 

Does to-my Honour more injurious prove; 

But he who courts my Miſtreſs, wrongs my Love. 
Por. THE Egyptian Princels ne'er could move my Heart. 
Kan 
Por. Sir, I not to compare; 

* 


F 


4 


"Tis plain that Word you una wares did uſe, 
And told a Truth which now you would excuſe 
Beſides my Wife and Miſtreſs, here are none 
Who can the Title of a Princeſs own. 

Per. There is one more 

our Daughter, Sir: Let that your doubt remove. 
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S. Cath. I come not now, as Captive to your Pow'r, 
To beg; but as high Heav'n's Embaſſador, 


The Laws of my Religion to fulfil: 


- Your Empreſs to 

And to your Mind the Peace it had before. 

Max. While in another's Name you Peace declare, 
Princeſs, you in your own proclaim a War. 

Your too great Pow'r does your oppoſe; 
You make thoſe Breaches which you ftrive to cloſe. 

S. Cath. That little Beauty which too much you prize; 
Seeks not to move your Heart, or draw your Eyes: 
Your Love to Berenice is due alone: 

Love, like that Pew'r which I adore, is one... 
When fixt to one, it ſafe at Anchor rides, 
And dares the Fury of the Winds and Tides: 


418 Traammecs Lern; Or, 
and will Love, mad where it MN: b 


The Rovar ManTtYyi 


And heavy Age, and — Doom. [would fhun ; 
2 Yet Man, by Pleatures ſeeks that Fate which he 


. Cath. hom Pov / r leads not 
Nor Youth's more — Blandiſiments — 
N — —— 
| d my Mi | 
Max. Vick whe 6 bets am 1 bleft, 
What ſcorn of Earth dwells in her heav'nly Breaſt ! 
22% Mt, i. ine. 
more bright, of ,, in fore. 
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Tribune, a Guard to ſeize the — dar, [To Val. 
Secure her Perfon Prisner to the State. [ Exit Max. 

Val. Going to her. Madam, believe tis with regret I come 
To Execute my angry Pi — Doom. 


Por. What is is That 1 wang from whence 
Proceeds this more than barbarous Inſolence? 
Val. Sir, I perform the Emperor's Commands. 


For. Villain, hok off thy „ 2 2 


Or 


TyYRANNICK 2 Or. 


420 


And, if he acks who bid thee, 
„ 
Ber. Too expoſe, 
To fave — yur Jon mull lo. 
For. Twixt youandDeath ten thouſand Lives there ſtand; 
1 FRO, the Pretorian Band 
Will all our 
og * ray d ſhe may not die. 
bs — to witneſs Truth Heav'ns Call obey ; 
So ſome on Earth muſt, to confirm it, ſtay. 
Por. What Faith, what Witneſs is it that you name? 
Ber. Knowing what ſhe believes, my Faith's the ſame. 
Por. r 2 


How deeep it is; and, ſighi 
Sometimes reſalv'd to — => £ 
Runs to the Bank, but there ſtops ſhort again; 
So I at once 


Both heav'nly Faith, and human Fear obey ; 
And feel before me in an 


ny. 
3 n, Adrmnnd 2 og 


Yet am aſham 
$.Cath. You are not 1 
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judg d by a private Breaſt, 


who would that Wil. 
muſt their 


S. Catb. The Will of Heav'n, 


obey, 


ir Duty wei 
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muſt die; 
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Midſt 


To fa\ 


He 


1427 f - 
88 Fe rr}, 
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1 To ſave my 


Ne RoraE Marr. ay 
— Remember whoſe Succeſſor then wt nals, 
m_ — Beneſuctors Life invade. 


SCE 


——— 
1 
Farker, and my E 
can't then invent a way. 

Deen, and not Truſt betræy 
U I that Or — Lach 

As his Guardian- may his Murdver be: 
And yet— let Honour, Faith, and Virtue fly, 


Per. folus. 
He's both 
O Honour, 


But let mot Love in Mus die. 
She lives 1 
That's put | as firm as Fate: 


Honour and 8 

Der Marimin and Valerius talking, and Guards, 
Max. Tis ſai; ; but Lam lehre think it true, Ihrer. 
That my late Orders were ce Id y you: 

— — ——2 


Por. I did it, and 1 glory in the Deed: 
Max. How, —— ,_— 
Pay. When your Renown 


Max. Who ſhould be Judge of that Renown youname, 
But 1? 


. 
For none believe, becauſe they will, but muſt. 
Faith is a Force from which there's no Defence; 
Becauſe the Reaſon it does firft convince. 

And Reaſon Conſcience into Fetters brin 

And Conſcience is withnut the Pow'r i 

Max. Then Confcience is a Prince than I: 
At whoſe each erring Call a may die. 

Who Confcience leave ts its own free Command, 
c 


TyAAN NIK Lov; Or, 


only only Gift I crave. 
too much but, — 


- 


Y 


Dry your Succeſſion 1 
Uebe ben Ta He fe, c 
_— —_— . which you commit. 


not my — 
_ E ke few the mole foray ot Dy 


W MTA 


__ i forgive: 
teluning on, thas 

9 ny n 
I am your Foe; nor will I uſe. it 
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Now all my Debts of Gratitude are pai 
. 


F eee SSR 4 
<a Ke. W - CEO DIES £55 SYS) 4 2 | 


ACTY. SCENE I. 


al. I F. as b filently har NNE 
: 1's I ie Hwy be fea: 
One Hour's before ius di 


Is all I ask, and you too may be 
Plac. 1 muſt not break 
Order, whi 


426 Tryxannick Lovz;z Or, 
Val. O fay not fs; for I ſhall ever be 
d te him who once abli ; 
. pe tones your: Decoie : 
Bar Ln, fr Cowes, the I know the Cheat: 
Though to theſe + - = 
Fe : 


Tl not the Merit of 
It is h I fee the Hook, and Bite: 


Who fored by pers d in his own Deſpight, 
Brought a lov'd Rival to his Miſtres fight. 


Val. But, in revenge, let this your Comfort be, 
That you __ brought a Man = not me. 
However, lay your cauſeleſs Eary by; 
He is a Riyal, who mult quickly dic. 
Pay. And y 


That Dex of which you rms — 


W 


7 I da nat 
And, would to Heavu, 2 Suff rings ber; 
Or once again could ſome new Way invent, 
To take upon wy felf your Puniſhment: 
n | 
(Though new I wam the Pow'r) I have the Will. 
Plac. ö CAO 
DIY 4 
Val. "Tis pour d; but — 
Like drops of — — 


Upon his Bread uo fign of wer mn; 
He beers his Love mme than his Chains. 


Por. This thankleſs Man his Death will oom remove, 


And quickly end & undeſervid a Love. 


my ot dd wm WV 


E 
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Plac. —Now I confider it, 1 will: baer u. 


"Tis is your Power to fave him or to kill. 
PI run the hazard to preſerve: his Life, 
If, after that, you vow to be my Wife. "WF1 
Val. Nay, Placidins, now you are too hard: 
Would you but for meer Reward? 
Like Uſurers to Men in Want you prove, 
When you would take Extortion for my Love. 
Flac. You have concluded then that he muſt die. 


n Teng hore Ved your germs Sri 


As much-concern'd for brave 
For mine T ro bis Favour ond In Days 
n 
i you felt —— ay 


— 
Turning Face away 
For that laſt Look would break my tender Heart. 
ret let it break——] muſt have one Look more: 


8 L 


But quick 
So much — 
Sometimes to thi 


Per. My 
Your Memory I in il 
Which, as a precious. Amulet, I ſtill. 


| Will xrry, my Defence and Guard from u. Tho 
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Tho to my former Vows I muſt be true, 
Pll ever keep one Love entire for you. 
Love which Brothers with 


1 


Max. And why was I not told of this before ? 


And you, Valerius, on her Mother wait. [Exit Val. 
Plac. The Mother of th Egyptian Princeſs here! 
Max. Porphyrius Death I will a while defer. 
And this new ity improve | 
| | Effort upon e— [ExiPlac. 
Thoſe who have Youth, may long endure to court; 
But he muſt ſwiftly catch whoſe Race is ſhort. 
I in my Autumn do my Siege begin; | 
And muſt make haſte, e er Winter comes, to win. 


5 


This Hour———n0 longer ſhall my Pains endure: 


| Her Love ſhall eaſe me, or her Death ſhall cure. 


Enter at one Door Felicia and Valerius, at the other 
St. Catharine and Placidiuus. 

S. Cath. O, my dear Mother! 

S. Cath. Deaxer than all the Joys vain Empire yiells, 

Or than to youthful Monarchs conquer'd Fields. 


N - 


4 


. 
© 
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the Waves app! 


— does on 


Fel. How 


Max. It 


. 


r require; 


does not, ſure, that Seal of Faith 


Heav'n 


What ever I believe, I 


- 
Fear. 


' 
et 


ye 
my 
you I hear 


depends or 
languiſh thus i 
v 

and eaſe me of 


hen it 
1 doubt it is not 


cure thoſe 
ſpeak 
peace, too much 


2 
mine. 
will 
ch, 
hey 
vy 


* 


be. - 
- 1233955 
1144141 


ſne 
fie, 
you let me 
to 

alas, 


- 


l 
H 
: 
* 
5 


Fel. Peace, 
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kbring Thoughts are with themſelves ar ftrife: 
— S SO, 


Fel. 

er. 
S. Cath. Oh 
An 

A thing fo wicked as che s Love. 

I ask you would but ſome fa Promile give, 

Only wo gui we fo much time to live. 

[Privataly to S. Cath. 

S.Cath. That Promiſe is a Step to greater Sin: 

The Hold cnce loſt, we ſeldom take again. 

ng + Ns 

Still! — 
Max. I grant no longer a __ 

Fel. O do but beg my Life, and I may live. [Ib S. Cath, 

Have you not ſo much Pity in your Breaſt? 


Is not to ask a Grace of Maximin: 

It is a ſilent in for a Sin. 

Could we live „ Life were worth. our Coſt; 
But now we keep with Care what muſt be loft. 
4 1 and cry, 


When we ſhould pl into Eterni . 
One Moment ends out Pain w 


ne 

By T ſraree meaſur d, and too Fit for Sand: 
ueber becauſe the Living Death ne er knew, 
fear to prove it as a thing that's new, 


th ment before Jou try, 
. » ww eaſie dis to die. 


1 
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Yet, Tyrant, I to thee will never pray. 
Tho' hers to fave I my own Life would give, 
Yet by my Sin, my Mother ſhall not live. 


, aſcends again. 
t; 5 
d Steel A 
| | ? Was 
o Metal more h the Anvil ne er did beat, 8 
Nor, from the 96 


5. Vor. II. Plac 


434 Tyrnxannick Love; Or, 
Plac. I aw a Youth deſcend all Heav'nly fair, 
Who in his Hand a flaming Sword did bear 
And, Whirlwind-like, around him drove the Air. 
At his rais'd Arm the rigid Iron ſhook ; 
And, bending backwards, fled before the Stroke. 
Max. What! Miracles, the tricks of Heavn to me 
Tl try if ſhe de wholly Iron free. | | 
If not by Sword, then ſhe ſhall die by Fire; 
And one by one her Miracles Fll tire. 
If proof againſt all kind of Death ſhe be, 
My Love's Immortal, and ſhe's fit for me. 
S. Caab. No; Heav'n has ſhewn its Pow'r, and 


Thee to thy former Fury to remit. [thinks fit 


A Pow'r controuls thee which thou doſt not ſee; 
And that's a Miracle it works in thee. 
Max. The Truth of this new Miracle we'll try; 
To prove it, you muſt take the Pains to die. 
Bring me their Heads Bo 
Fel. That Mercy, Tyrant, thou deny'ſt to me, 
At thy laſt Breath may Heay'n refuſe to thee. 
My Fears are' going, and'I Death can view : 
I ſee, I ſee him there thy Steps purſue, 
And with a lifted Arm, and filent Pace, 


Stalk after thee, juſt — — Chace. 
S. Cath. No more, dear ; ill in Death it ſhows 
Your Peace of Mind by Rage to diſcompoſe: 
No ftreak of Blood (the Reiicks of the Earth) 
Shall any — ID, 
But ſhe-ſball mount all pure, a white, and Virgin Mind; 
And full of all that Peace, which there the pres to find 
| [Exemnt St. Catharine and Felicia, with Valerius, 
* Guards. The Scene ſſuats. | 
Max. She's , and pulfd my Heart-ftrings as the 
Were E ſuvent. 
Yet tis of bad — * the ſhouldilive;  _ 
For I might get th ilb Habit to forgive. 


T2288 


Goo ee 


"i. | 


The Royal: ManTyn 435 
Thou ſoft Seducer of my Heart, away- 
Who ling ring would'ſt about its Confines ftay. 
To watch when ſome Rebellion would begin; 
And ready at each Sigh to enter in. 
In yain; for thou 
Doſt on the outſide of the Body play, 
And when drawn neareſt, ſhalt be whir?d away. 
What ails me, that I cannot loſe thy Thought 
Command the Empreſs hither to be brought; [To Plac. 
I in her Death ſhall ſome Diverſion find, 
And rid my Thoughts at once or Woman-kind. 
Plac.*Tis well he thinks not of Porphyrixe yet. A ide Exit. 
Max. How hard it is this Beauty to forget ! 
My Stormy Rage has only ſhook my Will: 
She crept down lower, but the ſticks there ſtill. 
Fool that I am to le thus with Love! 
Why ſhould I that which pleaſes me remove? 
True, ſhe ſhould die, were ſhe concern d alone; 
But I love, not for her fake, but my own. | 
Our Gods are Gods, cauſe, they have Pow'r and Will; 
Who can do all things, can do nothing ill. 
Ill is Rebellion gainſt ſome higher Pow'r : 
The World may Sin, but not its Emperor. 
My Empreſs then ſhall die, my Princeſs live; 
If this be Sin, I do my ſelf forgive. 
5 5 To him by pou * 8 
Val. Your Wills obey d; for mighty Emperor, 
JJ 
Max. She is not dead 
Val. —— Great Sir, your Will was ſo. 
Max. That was my Will of half an Hour ago. 
But now tis alter d; I have chang d her Fate, 
She ſhall not die. | 
Val. our Pity comes too late. 
Betwixt her Guards ſhe ſeem d by Bride-men led, 
Her Cheeks with cheerful Bluſhes were O erſpread, 
When, ſmiling, to the Ax ſhe bow'd her Head, 
Juſt at the Stroke 


Zcherial Muſick did her Death prepare; 
Like joyful Sounds of Spouſals in the Air, 5 
* #0 


436 Tynxannicx Love; Or, 
did her crown'd emples 

a th Pace wit D bers cul —M 

5 


Max. And 
This lame Account fit for a Love: ſick King? 
Go — from the other World a better 

[Kills kim, then ſets his Foot on him, and ſpeaks on. 


"Tis true, that way thy Death 
But I ad then been leſs diſpleas d than now. 
Now I muſt live jet for thy fake; 

And this poor Recompence is all I take. [Spwrns the Body. 


Here the SCENE and di 


Por. From Berenice I cannot . 

But, like a Ghoſt, muſt near m near my Tree | 
Alb. ONS res from their Eyes 
Por. Have t our 

| — — 2 — 

| Since I renounc'd thoſe Honours which he gave. 

Max. The time is come we did ſo long attend, Io Ber. 
2 rang or dc anon 
P 
and the Wife of Maximin. 
ent 

Heav'n ; 

s of our Bed forgot, to 

I did never tpot. 


Whar 


Dd 


V ha: 
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in each outward Part. 
Tis done Tyrant, this is thy lateſt Hour. | 
[Porphyrius and Albinus draw, and are making at the Emperor. 
Ber. Look to your ſelf, my Lord the Emperor: 


| Treaſon, help, help, my ! 


Maximin turns and defends himſelf, the Guards ſet on 
Porphyrius and Albinus. 45 4 
charge you ſpare. 


Max. Diſarm em, but their Lives 1 
Aſier they are diſum d. 


Max. Traytor! | 
Por. — Know, T I can hear that Name 
Rather than Son, and it with leſs Shame. 
Traytor's a Name, which, were my Arm yet free, 
RD SET ws 
Ah, Madam ve ruin d my, D To Ber. 
2 
Too ill a Miſtreſs, and too good a Wife. 
Ber. It was my Duty to preſerve his Life. 
Max. Now I perceive [To Por, 
In what cloſe walk your Mind ſo long did move: 
You ſcorn'd ws Throne, aſpiring to her Love. 
Ber. In Death I'll own a Love ta him fo pure, 
As will the Teſt of Heav'n it ſelf endure. 
A Love ſo chaſt, as Conſcience could not chide; 
But cheriſh it, and kept it by its fide. | 
A Love which never a hot Deſire, 
But flam'd as harmleſs as a lambent Fire. 
A Love which, pure from Soul to — 1 paſs, 
As Light — a 0 


In 
| Wh 
1 
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Enter Valeria and C 
Val. What diſmal Scene of Death is here prepar'd! 
Max. Now ftrike. 
Val. They ſhall not ſtrike till I am heard. 
Max. From whence does this new Im proceed, 


That you dare alter that which I 
_ Val. Ah, Sr, to what frange Courſe do you f 
To make your ſelf abhor'd for Cruelty ! 


| who can wiſh to live when they are dead? | 
If ever gene Pry rouc'd your feed | 
I cannot ne — 
ceping and ſobbing. 
Por. ** 
And Fate has now no room to put in more. 
Max. Away, thou ſhame and flander of my Blood. 


— N 
„ e 


The Name * Virtue ſhould il with him, 
Who thinks ev'n it, for which I plead, a Crime? 
Yet Nature, ſure, ſome Argument may be; 


If them cannot pity, pity me. 
Max. | will, and all the World ſhall judge it o: 

1 will ti excels of Pity to you ſhow: 

You ask to ſave 
A Rebel, and difloyal Wife, | 
And I in Mercy ill not take your Life. 
Val. You more than kill me by this Cruelty, 
And in their Perſons bid your Daughter dic. 
I honour Brrenic's Virtue much; 
But for my Love is ſuch, 
I cannot, r 

Max. Pl do that Cure for you, 1 
You mult, like me, your Lover's Life remove; 
Gn 48 your Tiga and you Gilkey your Love. 


440 TrynranNicrx Love; Or, 
If it were hard, I would not bid you try 
The Med cine: But tis but to let him die. 
Yet ſince you are fo ſoft, (which you call ) 
And are not yet confirm'd enough in 
To ſee his Death; | | 
Your Frailty ſhall be favour'd with this Grace, 
That they ſhall ſuffer in another Place. 
If after they are dead, their Memory 
By any chance into your Mind be brought, 
Laugh, and divert it with ſome other thought. 
Away with 'em. | | 
[Exeunt Ber. Por. and Alb: carried off by Guards. 
Val. Since Pray'rs nor Tears can bend his cruel! Mind, 
' [Looking after Por. 
Farewel, the beſt and braveſt of Mankind; 
How I have lov'd Heav'n knows: but there's a Fate, 
Which hinders me from being fortunate. | 
My Father's Crimes heavy on my Head, 
And like a gloomy about me ſpread; 
I would in vain be Pious, that's a Grace | 
Which Heav'n permits not to a Tyrant's Race. 
Max. Hence to her Terft the fooliſh Girl convey, 
Pal. Let me be juſt before I go away: 
Placidius, J have vow'd to be your Wife; 
Take then my Hand, *tis yours while I have Life. 
One moment here, I muſt another's be: 
But this, Porphyrius, gives me back to thee. 


[Srabs ber ff twice, and then Placicius wrefts the Dagzer | 


Plac. Help, help, the Princeſs, help! : 
Max. What rage has urg d this act which thou haſt done? 
Val. Thou, and thy Crimes have pull'd it on. 

Thou who Death with ſuch a Pleaſure ice, 


Now take thy fill, and glut thy ſight in me. 

But —- Fl th' Occaſion of my Death forget; 

Save him I love, and be my Father yet: 

I can no more——Porphyrins, my Dea 
Cyd. Alas, ſhe raves, and thinks Forpiyrius here. 
Val. Have I not yet deferv'd thee now I die? 


Porphyyrins, 


Is Berenice ſtill more fair than 1? 
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and let me, let me aim aright 
Stand ſtill, but while thy poor Valeria dies, 
And ſighs her Soul into her Lover's Eyes. [ Dies. 
Plac. 2 - ai 


——— Ude. 


Gods have chim d her, and we mat _—_ 


Why ſhould you then make Maximin your Foe, 
Who paid you Tribute, which he need not do? 
Your Altars, I with ſmoke of Gums did crown : 
For which you lean'd your hungry Noſtrils down, 
All daily gaping for my Incenſe there, 

More than your Sun could draw you in a Year. 
And you for this theſe Plagues on me have ſent; 
But by the Gods, (by Mazimis, I meant) 
Henceforth I, and my World, 

Hoſtility with you and yours declare, 
Look to it, Gods; for you th s are. 
Keep you your Rain and Sun-ſhine in your Skies, 
And Tl keep back my Flame and Sacrifice. 
Your Trade of Heay'n ſhall ſoon be at a ſtand, 
_ Goods lye dead upon your Hand. 

"hus, Tyrant, fince the Gods th' A ors are, 
[Stabbing him. 
Thus by . the War. 
[Maximin ſtruggles gets the Dagger from him. 
— Thus I return the Strokes which they have giv'n; 
Stabbing Placidius. 

ere 
{ Placidius the 
ſits down upon him, the Guards come to help the Em- 


Max" Stand off, and let me, ere my Strength be gone, 
Take my laſt Pleaſure of Revenge, alone. 
2 
Cen. Arm, arm, the Camp is in a Mutiny: 
B: ILEILS OF: 
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moy'd their Pity, as he went 
E | 

And now he heads their new-attempted Crime. 

Max. Now I am down, the Gods have watch'd their 
You think [time. 
To fave your Credit, feeble aner, 

But 1 will give my {elf the ſtrength to riſe. 
He ſtrrues to and flaggers. 
n EW "46 
M not r to 
[Sits down upon the lh. 
My Coward does my Will controul; 
Farewel thou & Deferter of my Soul. | 
Lil ſhake this Carcaſs off, and be obey'd 
Reign an Imperial Ghoſt without its aid. . 
r wake my Reo wei yam, fake, 
. And vanquiſh Rebels in your Sovereign's Right : 
5 Empreſs dead, 
me P my 
T would brave Hear, in my y each Hand a Head. 
not 1 a Tyrant's Breath. 
He can but look Revenge on you i Dew: 


['T> ake Soldiers. 
Max. Vanquiſh'd, and dar ſt thou yet 


Thus than look _ 
— NY I can more Revenge on 

[Stabs him again. 
Fe. Oh, I am gone! [ Dies. 
Max. —— And after thee, I ow, 


ail and fallowing . e th te wen 2 


my Blow. ea bins again. 
And ſhoving back this Earth on which I fit, 
Pl] mount—— ttc all the Gads 1 hit. 


Dis. 


Duc Paophynien, Bymaion, Adin, Giliee. W 


laoks an the Badies and ſpeaks. 
Por. Tis done before, (this mighty Work nr? 
And 1 rs glad eur Gerais cap tran toe hee: 
He was my Prince, and tho a bloody one, 
1 foul have conquer nd Jave Mere ſown _ 
Sheath, all your Swords, and ccaſc 
R 2 
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Ber. He was my Tyrant, but Husband too; 
And therefore Duty will fore Texrs allow. ; 
P. i bere! 


And fair Valeria new depriv'd of Breath? 
Who can unriddle this dumb-ſhow of Death ? 


In Feate er War, let Monarchs —_— 
All my Ambition ſhall be bounded | 
8 [ Kiſſing Berenice Hand. 
Ber. I have too lately been a Prince's Wife, a 
And fear th unlucky Omen of the Life. 
| Like a rich Veſſel beat by Storms to Shoar, 
| | *Twere Madneſs ſhould I venture out once more. 


Of glorious rmpre rg I vill take no ake.. 


in no Empl but of your Heart. 
13 Por. Let to — les dye, Y 
: T ſound — — 2 
Your Tru a 
your Trump and Hand 


But to her Gates our peaceful Enſigns bear. 
While ! mix Cypreſs, with my Myrtle Wreath : 
Joy for your Li, ant mourn ia's Death. 


— | 5 12 


EPILOGUE. 


Spoken by Mrs. rb when the was to be 


To the Bexer. 


* 
Was * 


IWe had for all the World, when human Creatures 

— 1 I that was an Aftre 5 here, 

2 jou fo tee a — 
E, are no 

Ihe I'S cus ins ae . 

Lind Faith pou be i foe 


p Nelly die 
. 2 . 
Eaſter- Im, in Tart and Cheeſe-Cake time ! 
fie the Fopp ; for I'll not one Ward ſay 
1 excuſe bis gudy aus-of Faſhion Ply 
el 2 be ln, and — dren 
Tow 
ns fornd Conn, mae Bf 1.6 

m er 10 your Company. 
my Epitaph when 1 | 
TU weft N bs will wr my wn. 


Here lies, who, though the lv'd Shtter'n, 
Yet GE en — 


| The End of the Second Volume. | 


For after Death, we Sprights bn of uk Nurs : 


